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P Jt O E M 



The IBdverse is full of harmony :•*- 
I stood, a listener, in the outer courts 
Of Nature's Temple ; and the melody- 
Came from a thousand harpsy o'er which the air 
Played with its viewless fingers. 



Ocean's voice 
In solemn, ceaseless, swelling grandeur joined ; 
The rivers murmured in their onward flow ; 
And rippling hrooks and stsaams in softer chimes 
Sent up their anthem from their pebhly beds ; 
While oft the thunder rolled its heavy tones 
In startling majesty through Nature's doiftey 



PROEM. 



Until her temple trembled with the peals 

That waked the slumbering mountains from their dreams 

To give responsive eaho. 



Standing round, 
The trees, like worshipers, swayed to and fro. 
And sighed their low-voiced wailings on my ear ; 
And gentle flowers. Nature's symphonies. 
Breathed their soft odorous breath around my heart. 
The bee came by with music on his wings : 
And birds, with varied voice of sweetest song, 
Poured out their joyous notes in untaught strains. 



As thus I heard the universal hymn 
From Nature's choir ascend, I felt a thrill 
Of rapture through my soul that stirred its depths 
To kindred sympathies. 



And listening still, 
I caught some strains that came, Eolian-like, 
With their impulsive breathings on my heart : 
And I have sung them as I best could sing ; 



P R O E ■ • XI 

FeeHng how feeble language oft must prove 
To paint the strong emotions of the soul ! 
If they shall touch one heart, and make it throb 
With warmer feelings towards the human race. 
Or kindle in the mind one holier thought, 
Or fix one purpose stronger in the right. 
Or soothe one' sorrow, lull one fear or pain, 
I have not toiled for naught, nor sung in vain. 



POESY 



Attat, wing'd coursers, that wait on the soul. 

On your pinions free and strong; 
And gather me gems without control. 

In the beautiful land of song. 
^Tis a pleasant land, where ye oft before 

Have gathered me flowers bright; 
And in those gardens are many more. 

As fair to the taste and sight. 

How deep is the stream ef affection there — 

Of love, that is brimming o*er ! 
And startling oft are the waves of despair. 

That bj^eak on the peaceful shore. 
And the turbid waters of passion rise. 

Like boiling springs, on the waste. 
Upon whose margin affection dies. 

And beauty is ever defaced. 



14 PO E 8 T. 

I love not the sad and mournful themes, 

That press down ihe heart with woe ; 
But the pure and purling crystal streams, 

That sing as they gently flow. 
Then away, wing'd coursers, to scenes that are fair ; 

Leave all that is sad and wrong ; 
And bring but the gems that are ricli and rare. 

To wreath in a beautiful song. 



SPEAK GENTLY. 



Speak gently ! — It is better far 
To rule by love, than fear — 

Speak gently — let not harsh words mar 
The good we might do here ! 

Speak gently ! — Love doth whisper low 
The vows that true hearts bind ; 

And gently Friendship's accents flow ; 
Affection's voice is kind. 

Speak gently to the little child ! 

Its love be sure to gain ; 
Teach it in accents soft and mild :— 

It may not long remain. 

Speak gently to the youn]^, for they 
Will have enough to bear — 

Pass through this life as best they may, 
'Tis full of anxi^s care ! 



10 8PEAKOENTLT. 

Speak gently to the 9ged one, 
Grieve not the care-worn heart. 

The sands of life are nearly run. 
Let such in peace depart ! 

Speak gently, kindly, to the poor ; 

Let ne harsh tone be heard ; 
They have enough they, mu^t endure. 

Without an unkind word ! 

Speak gently to the erring — knowj 
They may have toiled in vain ; 

Perchance unkindness made them so ; 
Oh, win i\\em back again ! 

Speak gently !— He who gave his life 
To bend' man's stubborn will. 

When elements were in fierce strife, 
Said to them, " Peace, be still.*" 

Speak gendy ! — 'tis a little thing 
Dropped in the heart's deep well ; 

The good; the joy^ which it .may bring. 
Eternity shall tell. 



THE WORLD OF MIN.fe. 



Theicb ifi a world where the active mind 

Soarsy unr^trained by the gsovelling strife 
That would pre3s it down, and its pinions bind 

To th^dull a^d plodding things of life. 
This world is the bouUdlefs realm of thought ; 

Where it plays, like.a meteor through the sky, 
And brings the forms, by its fancy caught, 

To the nearer gaze of the curious eye. 

From sphere to sphere, and firota star to star. 

With a freer flight thaq the lightning's wing, 
Through limitless fields of ether, far 

Above where the wheeling (Systems sing. 
It wanders oyer cdestial plains. 

Through verdant pastures and blooming vales ; 
And catches the soft 'and soothing strains 

Of harp-tones, waked by the breathing gales. • 



IS THE WORLD OF MIND. 

Thoug^h there are mountains that towering stand 

On the border paths it must pursue ; 
And mighty ^ans, an^ desert sand, 

That nnist be crossed for a pleasant view ; 
Yet Hope lures 6n by her constant smile, 

And ever points to the happy bowers ; 
And Fame afar is standing the while, 

Forever waving her wreath of flowers. ' 

But many loiter* along the litreamff. 

And quail ere the journey is begun ; 
Content to^ catch but the feeble beams 

That flow from the distant central son. 
Rouse upjiaint heart, from thy soft repose ; 

The seinsual clogd fr^m thy soul unbind ; 
And thy journey onward wiU soon disclose ' 

A higher bliss in the world of mind. 



L I O » T 



Thou SunH' from whose broad disk ethereal rays 

Are poured profusely over land and sea^ 
Until all nature kindles in the blaf& — . . 

I wonder not the Persians worship thee ; 
For I have ^^ood and watched thy morning beams 

Empearl the landscape, bathed in cr3aBtal dew ; 
Or dance ail evening on' the crimsoned jtreams ; 

Or fringe the clouds that veiled thie from my view, 
Until I felt that I could almost worship toow 

Thou sourcid of life and light ! ^hose magic power 

Sustains the changes of the rolling year ; 
Paints the young verdure, and the opening flower. 

And permeates the earth and atmosphere^ 
Atoms and worlds alike bask in the light 

That streams unceasing from thy central fire ; 
Which being quenched one moment, ducient Night 

Her throne wou]d*take, and Natpre would expire : 
O ! Earth, the mother thou of life, thou Sun, the Sire ! 



20 LIGHT. 

Creation slept, as sleeps an unborn thought,. 

Until the darkness from its c'ouch was driven, 
And then awoke, and shouted as it caught 

The rays from thy refulgent orb in heaven. 
And for six thousand yaars thy steady light 

Hath blessed the Jiations of the teeming earth, 
Giving successive seasons, day and night, 

And all that's beautiful and lovely, birth — 
Man knows this much, and owns at least Ihy power and 
-^^rorth. ■ ' 

But all thy natural splendors y^re in vaii^ — .' 

The moral darkness brooding o^er mankind ^ 
Called for another suit upon the plane. 

To kindle in tlie iirmament of. mind. 
Judea's hills first caught its morning rays. 

And angels stooped from their abodes of bliss 
To hail the H*atbinger of better days, 

The Sun of Righteousness,' the Prinze of Peace : 
'Tis not idolatry for man to worship This. 

' € 

Though yoir reeplendant orbmay set in gloom. 
And shuddering Nature on her .couch recline. 

While darkness lik^ a pall eh wraps her tomb ; 
Still shall thfe Light in glonous triumph shine. 



L I O H 9. SI 

Already has it broke the mental night 

Thai hung upon the worldits withering ban ; 

And nations now are risitig in their might-^ 
Both kin^and subject hold whate'er Vhey can — 

Each one alike surprised to find himself a man. 

Its march is onwacd, like a rushing tide 

That ebbs not though the streauk maj^ ricke and (aiU 
Sweeping oppii^ssidn, 'tyranny, aside ; 

Thrones, sceptres, .titles— verbal nothings all — 
Shall vanish as the misjs at morning's dawn : 

Its foes must, yield, or, overwhelmed, be hurled 
From their high seatis ;— from clime to clime, still on. 

Its banner shall be over all unfurled. 
Until its splendor, like a glory; wraps the world. 



THE AMERICAN FLAG. 



The Flag of nly country ! how proudly I hail 

Its stripeg,and its stars, as it' floats' in tlie gale, 

From battlement, tower and mast, o'er a land 

As free as the air by which it is fanned ! 

A terror alike to the tyrant and slave ; 

But the standard where rally the goo'd and the brave. 

How easy and graceful its tremulous moti(»n, 
As it curls to the breeze, like a wave of the ^cean, 
And spreads its broad folds, like an angel's bright wing, 
O'er the freemen who scorned to be ruled by a king ! 
Though in war's dread commotion it first was unfurled, 
Yet its motto is freedom s^nd peacer to the world. 

The land it floats o'er is a beautiful land i 
They who flung it aloft \vepe a glorious band ; 
But to guard it from insult, or foeman, think you 
There are spirits less daring, or hearts now less true ? 
Be assured in the onset, no freeman will lag. 
When called to defend the American Flag; 



THE AMERICAN rXAe. 23 

Its country, though young, was a giant at birth ; 
It commands and refteiveQ the proucT homage of earth ; 
And defies all the arts of Uie crowned heads combined. 
Who would trample it down, and enslave alkmankind : 
It laughs at their foll]^,. and scorns their Tain toil. 
For each true man's a Bovereiga that treads on its soil. 

His Flag hi his altar } each hearth is a tlirone ; * 
The causQ of his country^ he feels as hia own ; 
And proclaims to all tyrants-and pitiful dves, - 
That intelligent freemen can govern themselves : *' 
Be assured, then, that never a freeman will lag, 
-When called to protect the American Flag. 



UNWELCOME VISITORS. 



'Bkooks dull CARE, dnd blighting sourow, 

Aw^y, this viornenV now away ! 

You never should come till to-morrow-^ 

Fve pther things to mind to flayt 

« , 

Your very presence is distressing, * . • 

Although you sat not on thrs tirow ; 

Your absence is to aH a blessjing, 

* * And J'm resolved to have it now. . 

Defer your plaims — there's no good reason 
'Why I shQuld spend this day demure ; 
Oall on me'then ; some other season 

WiH answer me as welf Pm sure. 

"■ • . - 

I know you well, nor have you vainly 

Sought out before my place of Jrest ; 
And now -the truth, to tell you plairdy, 

You^re poor companlpns at the best/ 



UfiM^BLOOMK VISITORS. IQjl 

You've do^d my footsteps nmny an hon/, 
.And robbed me of some pleasant dreamiV 

And lest I might forget your powei^,. 
You just stepped in again; H seems. - 

It will not do— I faa¥e concluded. 
Though iriends be gone, and this old purse 

Of every petmy bo denuded, . - 
That you would only make things worse. 

You need not call op me, 'tis oilly . 

A useless trouble so to do ; 
Your absence never makeii- ^le londjr^ 

But if it shall, I'll call on ]H)u. 

Go seek some sentiinental poet, 

Whom fate has cheated, fortune spumed; 

I love tho^, if you did but know it. 
Whose }iabits are ipoc^ lively turned,. 

Now as for cdre, 'tis downright folly 
To spend one's time with any such ; 

And though your phiz looks melaneholy, 
'Tis said you sometimes take too mucl^,. 

If we may credit madam rumor, 

You both firom earth ouglU to be burl'd. 

For putting people ^ut t)f humor. 

And sometimes, too, out of the world. 
3 



26 UN47.BLG0MB VISITORS. 

Care 18 a eowardy'ialWa^s fearful 
Ttiat if on pleasure's grounds keivead* 

Some wily rogue, while he is cheerfuU 
Will rob him of his daily bread. 

Sorrow is lean, and 'tis na wonder 
'llial an^ mortal so should -be, - 

^ho makes suck an egregious blunder 
^As he Vho lives on sympathy. 

Excuse the liberty I've taken ; * 
I meant no harm,* but just lo sa^ 

My eonfidetice* in you is shaken, - 
So I mustbia you. both ^66d-day. 

Par nobile fratrum ! — you may flourisR 
Where e'er you find congenial soil ; 

But in this breast I cannot nourish. 
Who would me of my peace despoil. 



MUSINGS AT* CAPE ISL'AND. 



\Tis night : I am alone, and as I mvse, 

I feel my ptter nothingness, compared * 

With these thy works, O God; Abofe me bends 

The starcy vault of heav^, in its unknown. 

And unappro^hat>le sublimity : * . * 

While spread before, the brqad.Mantic jrollst. 

In fadeless grandeur, and eternal yovth, 

Its mighty mass ef ivatera Here lei me» . 

In silent meditation,^tand awhile, ' • 

And w^tch the surges, in their scori\furplay. 

Curl up their crested heads,' and dash their foain, 

In very sportiveness, beneath my feet 

I love thee) Oceatr; In ipy breast there dwells 

A cord that vibcatea to &e slightiest breath . 

Of m^dy ; but how it swells, and thriUif, • 

When thou, with 8olemn,*cease1ess hand dost sweep 

Thy mighty diapason, lulling 'all* 

With thy harmonious hieathiitgs int6 peace I 

I love thee, Oceail : but a little while • 

Ago, and I was in thine, own embrace ; 

And thou didst U)f with me in wantonness. 



28 MUSINGS A|T OAPB ISLAND. 

And rock me on ihj breast ; and then in sport 
P*erwhelin ipe with thy waves, and eareless toss 
Me like a feather on thy bosom^ 

Now, 
My soul dritiks in tile grandeur of *this scene ; 
And, as my vision takes its wide-spread range, 
0*er sky, o*^ sea^ o'er;land, I kindling turn 
For soni^e congenial ear in which to pour ' • 
The gushing'thoughts tbsit crowd upon my mind ; 
Birt there is Aone : anH aU aroitfid is still,. 
Except the restless spirit of^he deep : ^ ^ 
With thee I would conimuile,»and listen long. 
If thou would'st but unfold Ay hktpry : * 
But thou wi)t not Yeply* Then list to me : 
Though thou art QiU of Strength, a^d lam weak ; * 
Though thou art v^t, andl an atom am*; 
Though thou Jiast seen innumerable hosts 
Of men swept from the earth/ as thy Own waves 
Successive roll, and bfeak upon the strand ;-^ 
And I ere long. With ^l who notv.||aVe.life, 
And millious upon niillions yet unborn, . 
Must swell the mighty throng ;' while 'thou, the same. 
In sti^ngth, in youth and vigor, wilt rpU dn.;— . 
Still, sh^ll I ndt-^0 blissful hope { — ihou se^ 
Live- on/ when Siy proud strength shall fail,and.cdase, 
And tby melodious voice is hushed in^eath ! 



BIRTH-DAY THOUGHTiS. 



Upoic the pinix^ld of life»I stand, 

Midway betWQ^n the cradle and the grave ; ^ 

And as a sadldr tiews the less'ning strand; 

One lingering- look en memory's page I <nrave ] 
Which, faithful to Its trust. Holds up to view 
Some scenes I would not, if 1 could, renew. 

Heiee let me pause amoiflent, theti; and gaze 
Upon each 'passing 'scfene of life again ; 

And view results, sought fn my youtkful days*- ' 
S5 litde^noW — sd fuH of ^promise t'hen *; 

And jsnrire'at care andAoil that seemed' severe*; 

For many *an act of folly 4rop a tear. . * 

With careless footsteps, here^ I ran along ; 

Thercvloitering b^ the way in sylvan bower, 
I culled k gem or two, and sang a song 4 

There, wantonly i cfoshed a lonely flower- 
Now quaffing Daad'ning. draughts fronl pleasure's 

stream — ' . - 

Now musing sat in youth's delicious dream.' 
3* 



80 BIRTH-DAT THOUGHTS.. 

How like a dream the contemplation seems ! 

As o'er the past 1 skip from place to place. 
And pause a moment on each, spot that gleams 

With stronger colors from the picture's face : 
Bat wherefore longer. on'the picture dwell ? 
That it is true to life, I kno^ full well. 

« • * • , 

For this poor^ieart is wayward at the best; 

If not ^e world, itself it doth de^ve ; 
For, what it longs fqr, that it may' .be blest. 

If gained, at last, is whattt most inay griere : . 
SljU grieve, and fret, and hope,«ahd long, it will. 
Until its last sad quivering pulse is still. 

• • • . • ' ' ' • . 

The past^ alas ! what* wisdom l\as it-brought. 

But patiently the future .to awah? ' 
The lessens by experience s^y" taught, , . 

ICleamed at 9II* am chiefly learned too late : 

The «nly rule o( action } can plan, \ , 

Is honestly to do the best Fcan. 

# * . 

And oh ! what;eonsolatien js it here. 

As o'er tfie wreckis of tiav^ I sadly 'range, 
To know there is beyond^ better sphere — 

A blissful Eden that cap Jierer ehang^! 
Let me, O Father, bear thy chastening hand, 
So I tit iaftt may reach that happy l^d. 



LXURETL hill: 



In this fahr Eden.of the dead, ' ^ 

I love to while away the hours. 
To wander slp^, and^sofUy tread, 

Amon^ the.gvaves, the trees, and flowers : 
See Schuylkill's wavea come rippling lip, 

Like laughing el veil, the* pebbles Q*er, 
And gently kiss th§ buttercup,. 

In sportive pbty along the shores 

•Here Spring puts on its liveliest smile, 

And wild bkds sing their sweetest song, 
The heart from dsomfw to beguile-7- 

0h, I could linger all day long j 
•For, all is quiet, sweet, and lone, 

.Wiih spng of bird, and mumturhig wave, 
Ta soothe the heart, and make iC own 

The tQ^th that's whispered from the grav^.' 



^ LAUREL HILL. 

Oh I must I die ? how sad the thought, 

While <all is loveliness around ; 
To fan asleep, and be forgot. 

And moulder in the cold, damp ground ! 
IIow sternly falls upoti thd heart, 

The voice that answers from the um ; 
It must be so, " For, dust ihou art. 

And unto dust shalt thou returh T' 

Well might the heavy heart despair. 

If this were all that met the ear ; 
^ut list, the hearbm'ay leajr, for there 

Are other voiees whisper here. 
Up-springing fiom" the soft greed sod. 

The flowers' theft icy chains have riven ; 
They snlile,'and say, there is-aGod — 

Call usto li(e, and.point to.heaVen. 



A STPORM. 



The momiiig dawn was beaudful and bright, ' 
The snaifi aplen4or rolled up hefiv^!s steep* 

Pouring *Qn earth his rich benignant light, ^ 
Aod. nature's faoe w^ calm ^s beauty's sle^ 

But what*is this' that'dims Ih6 noon-day' sun, 
And clothes the^h§fav]bns in* black, 3s 'twere a pall ! 

See ! vivid streaks t>f fire shoot fiorth and. run 
Athwart the sky, atid darting, earth Ward^fall. 

* • • * • * 

Pe^l aAer peal upon the startled. ear, 

Reverberating back freqn hill ta hill# 

The thunder r9ll8 ; then kss'ning till we hear 

No more ; and fearful i^ the calm, and still. 

A breath of air relieves the dipid'suspense* 
And by itff spiral motion- soon we lean^ 

It is the dreaded whiilwinc^ and from whence 
It breathes its force, surcharge^'at every torn.. 



M A* 8T0JIM* 

The wheeling eloHds in wild eommotion^pastf; 

Like m'arshaHed warriors ta'the charge, repair. 
And dash their fury on the sullen mass, 
' And whiri the fragments through the hlackened air^ 

The lofty Oak that stood tKe tempysst shock • 
Pbr yeasr,. is twisted like a withe, and thrown,* 

Prostrate, upon Uie earth ; and scarce the rock, 
On its firm basis, claims. the seat its own. 

How feeble then, O man! yodr boasted strength ! 

Where is yotti^ dignity, yt)ur scornful brow, 
Ydlir stately strut twith' step' ofln'eagured length? 

I fancy Jill are unavailing no w» 

It dies away — and hearts \)%^ fxee and glad ; ' 
And faces brighten up agaln^ — His a'ft*— 

And ej'es meel eyes again, that late'were. sad ; 
And heaven and earth are quiet as before. 



WI S S A H I C C O N. 



. F^AiR Wissahicoon, beauteous stream, 
I ever loved thy waters b.iight ;• ' 

But thou noftr^ Iftvely fardost seem 
^Iieath the moon's p*ale*beam0 to-night. 

For overhanging rocks and wood 

Within thy bosom seem to lave ; 
And ilowem 1^B9 thy cooling flood, 
• And dally with thy rippling waVe.* 

And riclily clothed in robes of green- 
The hill and dale thfeir charms beilo'w;' 

'And winding through this lovely scenev. .' 
Thy crjwstal wavelets^murmuring fl^w. 

And in the grove anon are. heard, ^ 
With startled ear, discordant screanis, 

From some bereaved or lonely bifd. 

That woos his mate perchance in dreams. 



36 WiSSAHICCON* 

But there is yet another ctiarm, 

Which makes this scene a fairy land f 
For, resting fondly mi my arm^ 
' I press Leona's trembling hand. 

Be still,. tbpH wild bird in yon grove ; 

And thon fair stream that gild'st along^ 
.Com^ listen-to the tones of love^ 

While no V she sings th^ bridal song% . 

" Thoushalt not be, to-night, alone, 
, For we will Wander by (by side, 
And watch thj jeyous waVes teap on , 
In haste to wed thy' SchuylkiU bride. 

And yonder smiling on her Way, 

Behold her copac^n beauty drest ; 
' While glancing bright the/m'oonbeams" play. 
Like diamonds on Itet queenly breast. 

Now gliding softly to her arms, , . 
• * Her pebbly bed tliy waters seek ; 
And kiingling with her radiant charms, 
'thf wavelets tias her' vkgin cheek. 

And thus united they Villlflow 
No more among theiy hills again ; 

Bui on thefr course will gently go, ' .' 
Till lost within theix parent main. 
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So youth X99sak8 ihrouglv its hftppy day* 

And scarcely *8top8 its scenes to view, ' 

Bat leaps 0XQltin(j|r oti itsVay, - 
And soon must bid them all. adieu. 

But -we "yvvW thinl.of this fair scene. 

Whene'er arrayfitd in beauty bright, , 
We ^a£e o^ yon ms^eatte queen, 
• Tha^ sweetly smites on us to-night»** 



•4 *»- , 



THE POOR 



Give me nekhcor poverty ilor nches.^-^yot. ' 

^ ' • - ■ ,■ • ' .'.'■'■ 

* .' •. . • ' . 

Tell not the poor th^t poverty kn'ow^s 

A blis^ that weklth would ueveV diselose ; 

That their sleep is ^oiuid/ and their br^ad i|^ sweet, 

Because of their toil through cold and Iveat ; 

For poverty robs, as'well as wealth. 

The cheelj; of its bloom, sm^ th^ pulse' of its h^aUh : 

They both ate «vils for no An to baar j 

But p6y«ty ii^ tjje greater share. 

-^ • 
The catts of wealth, we will all^aUow,* ...» 

Will furrow the cheelt, and knit the brow; 

Biit poverty's cares haVe a keener swiatt. 

For they do all this/ and* oppress the he^i : 

'Tis enough i& cau^e its strings .to break, • ^ 

To think of the shifts^ whjch it miist m'a)ce, 

The pain and Heglect which it n\ust endure <-^ • 

'Tis a thankless -lot to ber honest ahd ppor. -' 
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Wealth, though obtained by a tlTousam} #iles. 
Still gains for its owiier, caresses afld sftiiles ; 
And show me the mah^ either grav^ or j^y, 
^That will turn from the world's applause away^ 
But hard to be-bor'oe is the poor nian^s lot ; 
Why rfipuldlhis breast have a generous thought. 
Or his heaft e^er tkfill wiih a noble command, 
1*6 be withered and crushed with an empty hand ! 

He must ris^ wrlh the daWn, and hteten jway, 
To commence his foil for th^ live-long day; 
In factory, field, th.e shop^ or the mart,* 
With Unsteady hand, and ^ willing hejrt ; 
Have li j^ ^o wets taxed to .their fullest stretch, 
To gain the end*of some cr«ving *wr§tch; 
Wh© valu^ him,* as he dqca every^ tKijig, 
For what he in worth, and what he will Wing. 

With the comforts wealth may now obtain," 
The winter tempest miaiy. beat in vai^ ; 
But«ho#.does it tell on the half-clad forms, 
, Exposed <d thte chilling winter storms ; 
Or ci^^ded together, cheerless and cold*, 
Jn a small rlide dwelling, open and old, * 
That rattles and creaks', as the cold winds Wow', 
And sift thr5urgh the chinks, the drifting snow. 
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'Tis pleasant \Ii mimmer's hotti^t daysu * 

Whea the sua- pours down his burning rays, 

In tome Cpol shade t<> reclifSe at ease, 

While the^hrow is fanned by the grateful breeze ;. 

Bui when do the poor find leisun hours^ 

To loll at dieir ease in shady bowers ? 

They must toil in the he^at, with reeking UmbSr*^ 

Till the heart is faint, and the dull bf*aili a^ims. 

• * . *■ 

And pain; with its haggard look jbrlonC^ 
Of half of its terrors may be shorn, . * * . 
VVhen wealth, with th,e comforts whieh it len^9, 
Bfings the syqapjE^y of troops of friends' ; .. 
Bui the po6r, alas ! -who pities them. 
As they droop^^like af plant rudely tojm from its^ steinj 
< Alorie, on their pallet of -straw to die^ 
Unknown to the world as it hurries by! 

O ye, who feast till your senses pall^ 
On the blesiHng^ Heaven 4esigniS fer all, 
T-e be happy, learn, of your hoarded store. 
You need much /cm, and^ tire jodor nee^ more. 
Ye. brood o'er the v^alth, oppressed and sad^ • 
I'hal; should make your hearts, and thousands glad. 
And forget that you x^ahno^ be happy fllt>ne : 
'Tis tlie bliss of others that makes our own* , 



THE BATTLE OF THp.BaOKS. 



• 



/ 

Though far away my steps h&vc strayed, 
Fronj thy green £blds, and w'oodland shade, 
In loudly hours of thought, I still 
Qft turn to thee, fair Indianr Rill. , 
*Twt^theVe these eyes, that yet are bright. 
First <;aught, With fihny^ze* th^ lighV; 
T-ltpre respiration gerill^ heaved * . 

This "breast, that often sincfe h^th grieved, 
And thrillp(},'with many a tnflihg toy, \ 
As oft -it did^whon but a boy ; 
•'Twas there from that eternal cup. 
This stream of Iffe first bubbl6d*'i>p ; 
And j ats 1 tf ace its d|leyious course,* 
The objects brighten near iis.smtrce ? 

4* * ' \ ' ' ' 
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Perchance because the rippling rill. 
While leaping down the rock and hill, 
Is clearer m its rapid fl9w, 
Than sleeper stream that mo^s more ^Ipw.^ 

How^ vividly before my eyes 
Tlie scenes of boyhood now apse ! - 
Around I see th^ ndghboring farms,* 
And (Cottages with ruaiic charms, 
Broad fields with ripening plenty i)loom,, - 
And spacious barns to. give it room.. ^ 
My own loved home I seq again^ . 
Upon the hijl-sid^ np t^e lane ; 
And murmuring by, the pebbles e*ei:„ 
Still gently fibw;i the Sycamore. * . . 

QloBe by, where cross-roads, corner lands. 
The Union School-House frowniifg stands-; 
Where many a wight who chanced, by fete 
To play his ftrickstor coma too late,- 
Y)r have his task but poorly ji^nned, . 
ITas fek the ]rod with jacket downed. 
And sometimes- too with jacket doffed, * 
Lest it might ahance to fall too sofl; 
Or felt upon-bis ou^8tretchQd {>alm,^ 
For broken rules there waii a balm ; . 
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And though repenUnt, ga^egood li4Een» v 
He wishedf at lieasty/Af rule wds bfokeik. 

. A castom, — whenco ii took its rise, 
I cannot eren now surmise^^— 
Prevailed ^mongtho boys at school. 
That, if the •• -master" -wished to rnie * 

With* his accus^raied power and sway,*" 
On jOHristmas, pr on. New Yeir's day, 
lie must bring oat a Karfdsom^ '*4ireat,*' 
And if he failtd^ he lost his seat, ^ 

And found himself fFom. school *^H)arred out,* 
^ By youthful rehek, firm and stout( 
Who; though of beroe» but tht germs, 
« 'Were^btUI.j^repared to majLe.their terms. 

It chanced one Ch^istmi^ holiday, 
A ♦• rtia9ter"4ailed respect to. pay 
To th;s time-honored *' pommon law ;** 
Which, if obeyed, hie clearly saw- ; 
Would jniich impair his power to rvle, . 
A;id stop the progress of the school. 
So^ therefore, he resolved to try . • 
And break it up, or pass li by. . • 

But when,.as usual) he appeared, ' ^ • 

The rebels fvom the windp^Ws leered^ 
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Then sK«\i ted oirt with merry din, 
'•* Bring im your t?eat, we*111et'you iu.'^ 
The •* master" paused,' and looked about. 
Then talked with those that were williout. 
And bid them aH make.^p their inind, * • , 

V And take whieh iside they felt inclined. ' 
These niatt^rs settled,'h'e began -# 
To open out His futurie plaA. v 
He sent som6 to the neighboring wodd^^ 
For hickory sVit^hes, long aijd good } 
OtHers he bid a range' btill wider, 
And gome bring apples, sonre bring"cider { 
Some build* a fire, yrkose flaines soon'i:ose 
To warm their courage and their toes. 
The messengers at length returned ; ^ 
And soon their breasts with ardor burned. 
As now the i* master" led .his band; 

. Well armed,, each with his whip-in hand, * 
In martiaV order, up before 
The barred -^ndJt>oltej school-house do^r. 



The tempting^" treat" Was now. displayed. 
And greeted wiih a joyou« shout, • 

While thosQ inside, -somewhat dismayed, 
SlUl felt that they mUst v&nture out 'f 
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For, surely there they law tlW •• tr^C' 

Designed, of course, fof afl to eat ; 

Ajid reasoning thus, unbarred thedooiw . 

But lo\ there stood tHe 'VmasterV men «^ 
In-grim ar.rayf drawn np before - . 

It^ they were glad to close again. 
For woe to him who poked his - nose 
WithiQ the^each of hipkovy blow», 
Prep^ed to fdl bothi strong, and fast* 
Before the lines could e'to be parsed. ' *: - 
'fhey closed the .door, put up the bar ; > 
A.nd called a council grave oR war. 
To ascertain' what should be done ; 
Fornt'Was clearthis was not fun 
Of j ust exactljrtheir ■o\i(n . sort, , ' 
Though* others seamed to love the «port. 
But, Driest tbey meekly^ now 4itirrender ? ^ 
No, base, the heart that wacf-Jo tender. 
The war deterpo^ned now to wage ; 

With all the force they dould command 
They grasped and hurled 'th« fluttering page' 

Of Webster, and his kindred band. 
And some who* ** caught i^'* sore complaiiied ; 

Thou]gK they liad pondeted . Webstcif o'er, 
Yet all. Aeknowledge it contained * . % 

Ne'er struck them with sucU force before. 
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Meantime ike siege was carried on ^ 

Nor was the work ofienUte done ; 

For, scaling nOw the chimney top« . 
> They placed on hoards* the smoke f^ stop. 

Which poiir^d.ont in the room belovr* 

And caused their eyes to overflow. > . 

The fire they mifist, of course, putUnit, ^• 
. Or they were suVely jut to rout. 

And windows rai^e, to give chem4>reatfi,' 
. Or they were surely smdked to de«^h. s . 

In this diieirima, one by one, 

They deeibed it best, to quit a{i.d*runv: . 

Slip from the windows, trust thwr heels^ * 

To scale the fei)fte, and 'cross tjie* fields ? 

But rarely one jescaped the ch^e, 

Without a well contested racci 

And many a stripe the rebefs caughi, •* 
^ Before they gained the nearestiot 



ThJc day Wast drawing to a close ; * • 
But few remained, the Ikrger those, 
Wh'o, with firm purpose in their eye ' 
Re'solv^ to fight, ere they would fly. 
Though doomed to quit the bootless field, 
T^ey mad^m) term^ a^ked none to shield, 
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But sullenly gave up. tjie ftay, , 

Unbarred thC'dter, and went their -way. 



Thus, Indian Hfll, thy bard hat^sung . 

The fuiDDus Batde of the Books ; 
When tyranny by briKepf wrung 

Froni/thy prdud sons their manly' lepks, 
And liberty, to ali^so sweet, 
To cl;aim on holidays a treat. 
'Th&s were thy sons, though-stout and bo)d, 

FoTceid to reUr^, each to his eottage, •. 
A n'd .see his honored b inhrigh t sold, 

By recVetots for'one .mess of pottage. 



the; INVITAtlON; 



Come, sister') from your home afar 

To .'this fair .land of ours; 
The £iky is clear, as' bright the star 
- That smiles upon the howers. 

Sweet l^priqg hai$ robed herself aind sat 
Down, in her bloom of bliss f ' 

Thou'st tasted all the charms' of that, 
O, come and dwell in, this ! 



For hei^e are hearts that are as warm. 
And handti that are as kind. 

And hills and y^es, as f^ir in form 
As those you leave behind. 
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Jlere cQHturies have softened down 

Earth's wile) aifd rpgged &ce,. 
' And art has feat hs aid to crown 
Wi^i beanty and wiA grace. 



vHow-oft, ai| down th6 irestern sky * 

The sun hsifi. sunk from view^ 
I've ^skzed on h with pensive eye, 

My heart communed with you ! 

• * . ■ ' • . 

Then, sister, cinne, and. with us^dwell— >- * 
Those dear to you before ; * • 
. And you will love us just a« well, i • 
An^ w§ will love you more, 

N • • ■ 

■ * * • * ...... 

yrhy should thosff dear On earth ^'er part* 

To tempi t^e-wild car wave*; 
Why ishouhi ond warm and throbbing heart 

Be wrung but by the grave ! ". 



THE END OP THE WOR-LD. 



Th]b earth was dry* and patched. It bad nol rained 
For m^ny months, and alt the fomifaifls fafled. 
The siin poured do^n his hot and cheerless rajrs 
With dazzling briglttness ;' vegetation all 
Had withered up and died-; and* man and beast " 
Lay nerveless and .exhausted on the-grqtmd. 
The earth had cracked, andissuio^from the seams 
There c^vHo a scpcching- steam, with iu>w ;and ihen. 
A fitful flash of flame. The eddying wind' * 
In sudden gusts l^ighed mbumCully, and whirled 
The dried and crumbling fragments high in air. 
The sky became overcast with dense black clouds ' 
* That hung .as Nature's pall, Yrom wlfich anon . 
The forked lightnings streamed, ^cceeded by * 
The deafening peals of thunder long and loud' 
Reverberating till easth shook as one ' 
With terror struck. . ' - 
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Tfie boiling ocean heaved 
In wild and angry mop4 ifs foamy Wavels, . 
Engulfing in its scalding brine the ^eet, 
And dashirfg far up on its rdcky* strand 
The torn and^cattered fragments. * ' 

' Long pent u^. 

The fire at length burdt forth* ^nd wrapt the eaith 
In one vast sheet of curling, ^rackUng fiame : 
Mountains up-heaved, fell crashing back again/ ' . 
And rent the earth in chasms wid6 and deep, 
Through, which the,ocean tortrents hjsiing fioi^^ed. 
The earth, appalled, ^teod stiU,- and for a time^ 
Refused the laws of motion to obey *; 
Till gathering force from her consuming fires, 
She reeled, and in her last expjjriftg tliroe. 
Shot from her orbit with the lightning's speed ' . 
Far in the trackless void of space profound,' ' . 
Iieaving behind a Itirid stream of fiame. 
The moon, obedient to her laws,- pursued. 
But soon waa left w.itbout restraint behind.'/ • 
And now, without her ancient guide, she stood. 
Confounded and amazed ; unt'd at length 
With gentle- o^cillafions^setlling down. 
She glided smoothly in the earth's dld^ path, 
And held her course obedient- to the e\xn\ 



ST A"N 15 A S 



*Ti8 autiilah's ripe and solemn reign ; 

With melancholy ca4pncc, sweeps 
The mournful breeze along the plain, 

Iiik§ sorrow's sigh whfen beauty weeps. 
The sunlight falls upon the grbuhct 

In mellow- lustre, and the trees 
Their varied foliage around 

Theiu fflng ta cvefy wayward breeze. . 
' Soon must Pomona'shuddering go 

'to poeel'her certeiri aniiuaf dbom ; 
"While winter, with its ice and sn'ow, 

Shall harig upon the land in gloonu^ 

Then let u$ fly from this bleak spot 
To sunny climes, wiiose vernal smile, 

Ii\ wild lu^curiance, harbors tiaught 

But cfiarms thai will our hours beguile. 
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Where softly' floatiifg sduthern' galea 
Come richly ladeoy ffom the Vales 
And -orange groves, yfiih sweet perfuihe ; 
And sprkig lives on in fadeless bloom. 
Where bowers in archidg beapty bend . 
Their cooling shade upon the green ; 
And warbling birds and fountain^ bl^nd 
. Their music witH the lovely scene. 

Where e'en the bee hii^ telling houjs 

Forgets, and. only Fev611ing sips. 
And hangs upon ihe luscious flow^, 

Like kiss^ 9n love's lingering lips. 
Where amorous ndtiutTs glowing charmes, 

Displayed profusely, ^l may provB^ 
And, nestling in her rosy arms, • • 

Feel that th« world waa n^ade for love. 
Ther^, folding fondly on my breast : 

The loveliest form to earth e'er giiKen, 
In dreams of love hiy soul would reist, 

And envy scarce' the bliss of heaven. 



ELIZA 



V 



Eliza irips the walRs along— 

Her step is light and (tee ; 
There*s none among the dazzling throng 

That's half so fair as ^he ; [ 
No gaudy tiink^ts deck W fortat 

Or lend their witchery, • 
Or airs affected seek to charm— 
* Eliza's self you see. 

Theu^ fortune smile not on her lot — 

Her faVors are denied ; 
Still, what th^^< fickle dame" forgot. 

Kind .nature- has supplied : 
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For she is cheerM as a bird ' 

• That wantons on the wing ; 
Whose wild and joyous song is heard 
Amid the gusli of spring. 



So innocent add artless too, 
, . So free fromrcare and guile f 
An angel w6ll joiiight jg^use lo view 

Her captivating smile* 
Cursed be the man who would emplby 

His subtle art and power^ 
With no intent but to destroy 

So 8weet» so fair a flower t . . - 






E \: L A 



8he sat, a lonely little chtl^, 

J^nd sang^a plftiniive IdUby, 
In tone: so gentle, s^^eet, and inildf ' 

*Twas*irke. the passing; zepbyi^s sigh. . 

And, folded closely on her breast 
That scarce l^r own frail being' warmed, 

As mpfhers do, she fondly pressed- 
Thedoli her little hands had formed, 

Though rude in form, and illy dad-. 

It answered for her young heart's shritie ; 

'Twas all to ^eXf and all ^he had, 
And prized above the riches^ mine. 
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Her liitle form waitf full of grace ; 

Her mien, zi geuAe, as a dofe ; 
The soul ^t' beamed from her fw^et face, 

A^ype of iimocenoe and lo¥cu 



While gazing on her pensive eye, 

That swam in light so soft and dear, 
I thonght some cbenib from on high 
^ Had rnissed its way, and lingered here. 

Unlikip. her mates^ offender years, * * * 

She sought no wild and boisterous p(ay< 

And yet it was not childisli fears 
That kept her from their mirth away : 

Nor pride i fdf she had never known 
The luxury of beiiig spoiled ; , 

Her home no comforts claimed its by[n^ 
But those fpr which Iti inmates toiled. 



Yes, toiled .firon\ daym to event's close, 
And oft beside the lamp's dull flarfie. 

Until the hou^ lell for repose* 
l^aQed to restoife th^ weary frame. 
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Sweet one, is fhfeihy heritage ? 

Hath life no other cup- for thee ? 
I tremblcid for the coming ^ge. 

That must unfoFd htfr destiny. 

To wr6ck the bark with beauty fraught, 
. Life hath at every step a snare; 
The wonder is, that.it is not, 
And'uot, So much, that thousands are*. 

Those busy. hands are all too full, 

Or^ weary, lessons to impart; 
Andliow shall she the. precept§ycull, 

Togdide her steps and guard her heart T 

One day I missec^ her from my way, 

And asked for her, with trembling breath ; 

They sho^reJ the cduch on which shelay^ 
All cold and beautiAil in death. 

1 could have wept, while gazing oh 

That pale young cheek and placid* brow;' 
But, felt 'twas better she was gone, 
, For ^Aere, I know, she's happy ^ow. . 



T H E A L B.U M 



lIo\i^I regret td sofl thy^page, 
ThoH emblem of life's tender years, 

On Avhich the withering strode of age 
Hias neither dropped its frowns nor tears'! 

BuC soft impressions, warm and brief, . 
■ May now be made, and in tiiQe dwell ;^ 
And. time win checker o'^r, each leaf. 
Like age o'er beaqty!throw» it^ spell. . 

Tlten in^^thy bosom yield a pjace, . . 

To all that's lo?ely, good and ^ir, 
But nevef let the vulgar .trace, - 

Within thy breast, his^'image there. 



TO :r.:::: 



Why is il that thy form so fair, 

' Should pass before, in fitful gleams, 
My fancy's wakeful hotirs of care, 
As w^ll as those that pi\s8 in dreams 9 

Why should those eyes, whose gentle light* 
Seeins caught from some fair^orh in heav.en, 

Beam softly on my 'raptured sight,- 
Like lingering rays at tie wy even. ? 

Why should the pressure of that hand 
Send to my heart k glowing thrill, 

Whose throbs heed nOt the stem command. 
Which bids itd quickened pulse be still 1 
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Why shorid ihofle lipa, Wtio«e t^mpthig l>ait 

Allures mCf if it were a fiin; ; - * 
Inviiir\g jimiie, and «eal my fate^ 

One blUsfoI momi^t^air to win t - 



'Why ftkouKl they not?r-^I am Jbiut man^— 

An.ahgel weM mi^htlemve the' bliss 

In *yon fair world, f uoh chasm)^ to 8caii» 

And lio^^^og wish to dwell in tliis. 

Then b)ame me not when thus I take 
My harp^ and bow at beauly'sshrine!;. 

The chords of fe.feliftg fdl must break« . ' ^ 
Or Vibrate to a touoh like thine. 



And harp, aoid heart th^ir tribiKe piy^ 
^spon^ive to love's gushing eharms ; 

My h^p shalV yield its tunefuLlay ; 
"While^ I would fold thee in my arms. 

With what delight my lire^* would swell, 

To pillow there thy head to rest ; 
Like $ome &ir Aymph in ocean shell, 
^ Rocked l)y the bilLbw's ht^ying-bresist. 
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r 



But, oh! a thought must breaA: the ftpeH/ 
Whidh fondly, nestles round the hejipt; • 

That (hose who3ie*heart8 couleflove so- well. 
Are coklly doome'd to dwell-apart.. ^ - 

Though there arc tows, that sunder lifita, ' 
They are df earth and.nius\be riv.en ^ 

Our spirits ;in.fonie happier sphere, 
May blend in ecstatacs of heareik - 



THE STOLEN- HEART 



"Fair ladjr, ddbt ihon know the crime ? 

Thoujiast 8(6leQ my heart away ; 
In heaUh, and now just itt-my prime-;** 
. How coiild yottdare to do it, aay T " 

But one aiTang^men^T now'l'U qiake ; ' 
All else Uiaf^s offered will be vain ; 

G^vp'me your'own, pr else Pjrtakc, 
Though i\ h^ hrdhien^mine again. 

I kave it for yt)u to decide; 

Think ere yoji do, for wHo can tell 
What chanc66 there are y^t uatiiedr^ ,. 

Some oAer'fl may do just as well. 



THE LOST ONE. 



E'ei? DOW 1 feel my.senses reeling, 

While I think upon that night, 
When love-revediifg glaflced stealing * 

.From those eye? 8» pare knh brigftt,. 

* .-, / . J • 

So soft the gaz6— ^80 mildly spoken - 

Were these words, « Gt)od night," ihiat I 
in accepts broken,^^ gaVe love's token 

From my lips, my h^art, a sigh. ' 

* 
I oft hate liotrghtf'since that sweet hotar, > 

To find out 4he' place oC rest, 
And cuU this flower from beauty's bower, 
, Add-enlbld it on «iy breast.. - 



THE L O ST ONE. 

But since that time, the' joy of meethig 
Something fatal ever crossed ; 

My flfearch lepeiating, hope still fleeting"— 
My loved one 1 fea/ isJost. • 



W 



THE unknown/ : 



Thou unknown one, whose radiant charms 
Have thrown around my heart a flptll; 

\yiiich clasps it) as it were ithineannsy-. . 
And bids me its emoiiQhs tell. 

Forgive me for -this ru4e adj^i'ess, ,' 
since ihou the fair aggressor art ;- ; 

For h^d thy beauty charmed me. less, 
^ It would ftotithen have won my heart. 

I oft have marked the witching smile 
That played upon tho&e lips of tWne ; 

Xnd-as I stood entranced the while 

More eyes gazed on^thy form iKan mine. 
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And witen oar eyes have met alone, 

How one soft glance hats stirred the strings 

Of my poor heart* and made it own 

Ths^t beduty^s eyeig are dangerous 'things ! 

But thou, fair one, with charms so rare. 
By natureVhand so richly crowned, ^ 

Must guard the treasure, and beware ; ' 
For beauty stands on dangerous ground. % 

For ther^ are thos^ whose winnihg wiles 
* Are ever practised to destroy ; 

Af)d while- the face is wreathed in smiles. 
The heart, alas ! is base a\loy. 



HOME 



The South m^y boast her teaming soil, 
Which richly pays the laborerV toil ; 
Her genial. air-^her early spring, 
With all the luxuries they- bring; ^ * 
But she cannot niy hearJ, enchain-^ ' 
.€rive iloe my Northern Home again. 

. I love its wild, romantid scenes ; . - . 
Its craggy iQcks, and deep ravines ; 
Its cloud-cap'd mountains, and its vales ; 
•Its cool retreats, and bracing gfales ; 
Its crj'^stal streams and murmurfng rills — 
. ' Give me again my Nordiern Hills. 



H O M^. M 

I love the cottage and the green. 
Where hardy sons with rustic mien. 
In meek contentment ply the plough. 
And bashful maidens milk the cow* 

v. * . ' 

And rosy health breathes^ wild and free— 
My Northern Home, again ^ive me; 

There; with my pretty blacteyed maid« 

I've wandered in the forest shade, 

And danced, ere Lunge's beams were gone, 

So lightly o*er the dewy lawn. 

These scenes fVom memory ne'er will fade— 

Give'rae my Home and black-eyed maid. , 

From thee, dear girl, and from my Home, 
I he*er again may wish to roam 
*6eyond the U^t of those dark eyes. 
Which more than wealth and state I prize, 
Give B\e but the^e, J'Jl not complain— . 
,Wy pretty maid and Home again. 



KITTY WHITE. 



I'vB seen in many a witching mood, 

Some pretty forms, like fairies light, 
But all that'? lovely I ne'ef viewed, 
- Till I sawthee— sweet Kitty White. 

I Idve to gaze on starry akles, • • ' 

Or pearly dew drops glancing bright, - 

BiH more upon those sparkling ey^s; 
Of thihe, tfeou charmer — KiUy White. 

Upon the Waves, 'tis cfweet to gaze. 
And see the moon* beams play, dt night, 

But sweeter far the smile that plays 
Upon the lips of Kitty White. . 
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The rose tiiat's justly Flora's pride; 

.'May well comparison invite. 
But Where's its beauty when beside ^ 
. 'Fhe cheek of lovely Kitty White. 

If I perfection wished to draw. 

And had the skUl to draw it rights 
To paint a piece without a flaw, 

I'd draw thy portrait, Kitty White. 



MUSIC 



To me thy magic charm is ever dear, . 

Sweet tranquilizer of my inmost soul ; 
But every cord within responds to hear 

The dee{>-(oned org:in's diapason roll. 

When in the western sky the sun sinks down, 
But lends to thee, to deck the dewy plains. 

Thou beauteous queen of night, thy silver crown 7 
O, music, then how mellow $re thy strains ! 

The slumbering maid Would fain ,the time- prolong. 
When waked by some soft l)ite she breathes a sigh, 

To think that he who pours his S6ui in soiig 
To her 60 near, is not still nearer by. 



^t t 
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) ■ 
Thy light lascivious notes inspire the dunce, 

Where eyea look love, and hearts beat high with^pride, 

. Enchreling all within the giddy trance i 

They turn -the waltz, or gallop side by side. 

Thy martial spirit leads the warrior on. 
In human blood his battle blade to l^ve ; 

And when the fight is done, and life is gone. 
Thy notes, subdued, escort him to the grave. . 



THE^ TRUANTS, 



Cou^ hither, truants^ you have played 

An hour or so upon the lea, 
While I have doz^d beneath the shade 

Of this old patriarchal tree. 
•I now would know where you have been, 

Through what wUd pleasures you have run, 
What you have done, as well as seen : . 

Come, tell me truly, one by one. 



And Fancy said, *• I led the way 
O'er hill and dale, surpassing fair. 

To that bright realm, "which people say 
Is fuU of ^ castles in the air.' 



And ihere I built a castle too, ^ . 

In ^hkh I fain would wish to dwell ; 
But Truth said it would never do : 
. And this is all I have to tell.*' 



Then Love s^d, *• I to Leila's boweiT ^ 

Upon my rosy pinions flew. 
And like the bee on dewy flower, 

I kissed from her sweet lips the dew. 
And -nestled on: hef bosom fair. 

That rqcked me as it * rose and fell,.' 
While thus I fondly sported there : - 

And this is all I have to ieW:^ 



Hope saicl, " the Present is so state, 

The Future's scenes my thoughts employ j 
So, I just pulled aside the veil 

To please^ my little sister, Joy ; 
But when she took a peep inside. 

It was so dark it frightened her, 
And running ofl* from me, she cried. 

The present J would much prefer." 
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«« I cTimbed," said Fame, " the Laurel free ; 

And twisting from iu st^m alxiiigh, 
Wreathed this fair chaplet that you see. 

And i^ce k now upon your brow." 
* And where was Reason all the while, 

I charged o'er all his eye to keep ? 
They whispered softly with a smile, 

•• The sluggard lay there fast asleep." 



WE ME T 



We met, alone : 
I gazed upon thy fonn— my eye met thine. 
And soon my heart was bending at a shrine^ 

It dare not own. 

We met again: 
And thine own hand familiarly carelfsed— 
While x^ircling round thy form, close to my breast, 

I pressed thee then. 

Oi words' how weak 
To* teir A6 bliss, when lip to lip once clings — 
When ihe warm heart but trembles on. its strings. 

Too full to speak! 

- 7^^ 
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It is a spell 
I would pot break with words, however warm ;. 
It is too deep for utterance ; its charm 

Let silence tell. 



But it is gone; 
A sad, intrusive thotight my heart will grieve,-r- 
Let it not. thine, — that I so soon must leave 

My gentle one. 

And must we part? 
What solace stall I seek, away from thee, 
Tell me, thou boasted, vain philosophy 

To soothe the heart. 

And this is life ! 
' Its dearest, tendorest ties, so soon are broken, 
That we may- scarcely treasure \ip one token* 
From its sad strife. 

But I will keep 
Thy image near my heart, though far away 
- From thee, on land or sea, J)y night,by day> 
Awake, asleep. . . ^ 



A CONTRAST. 



As ^he ripe golden fruit, to the blossoms of spring ; 

As the blue serene sky, to the storm ; 
As the heart that i» pure^ to the one that doth fling 

Its tr^sures on all alike warm ; 
As tlie sun-light that warms and adorns every thing. 
Competed with the down on a butterfly's wing ; 

So the mind is, cotnpared with the form. 



ON THE DEATH OF A FRIEND. 



Oh! who can tell the agony of feeling, 
*. As one by one the trembling heart*8tringd bi'eak, 
While conscious, Death the vital spark is stealing, . 
And soon the eye^ must close th^t ne'er will wake ! 

Overwhelmed, oppressed, the dizzy brain is real|ng. 
The eye's dim vision, fading fast aws^ ; • ' 

Alas ! beyond the hiiman skill of hea^ng. 
Affection's hand cannot thy pangs allay. 

Of no avail the stimulating potion^ 

The blood receding from the hinds an^ feet, 
* The heaving chest betrays the last emotion, 
-' And. every quivering pulse has ceased to beat* 
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Adiai ! &y sun of life has set forever ; 
' No more we'll meet thee on the shores of time ; 
To give thee wtngs, Death came these cords to sever. 
That thoo mi^t'st soar into a happier clime. 

. While bendmg o'er thy oorse, tears of affection 
The eyes of relatives profusely lave ; 
And yielding to 6od*s will in meek dejection. 
We give thy hody to the silent grave. 

What though the tempests heave the. mighty ocean, 
The winter's chOUng snow hangs thick with gloom, 

The earthquake tstartles with its, quivering motion,' ' 
They break not the deep slumber of the tomb. * 

To thee 'tis nothing, sleeping tranquil yonder 
^ Among the neighboring dead, who comes td mourn. 
Or what lone hour they may choose to wander. 
To drop a tear upon the mouldering nlrn. 

The mystic veil that closes o'er thy slumbers. 
And Glides thee froin us here, we may not move ; 

The fleeting moments soon will tell our numbers, 
Ajid then its dread realities we'll prove. 



V A SACRED gift- 



Be still : methinks I faintly caught the sound 

Of rustling plumes. The air is gently stirred , • 

And Ijears soft whispers on its balmy breath. - , . » 

See ! what are these bright things ? They seem to pause, 

^nd hover o'er this spot. How beautiful ! 

How they wave their soft wings and .seem to xiest 

Upon the bosom of the buoyant ^ir ! « ^ 

What could bring such ethereal beings down 

Prom their bright star-gemmed home to. this bleak world 

Of sorrow, pain, and death ! 

Th6y now draw liear ; 
And* bending o'er that small and feeble form ; ' 

Unfbldf warm from the bosom of its God, 
A young immortal spirit, and enshrine 
It in thi»new Wrought- form of, human clay. 



ASACREDOIVT. 83 

'Tis dooe : and quickly of terrestrial things 

They take their leave, and to their own bright home . 

In* yonder sky ascend. 

AlnHghty Power, 
May thy best blessings, as the sunlight on 
The opening flower, rest. upon its head ; 
May this immortal spirit thou hast given, 
Dwell here in peace, then reascend to heaven. 



DAY-DREAMS. 



My heart is often gloomy, sad, and lone, ^^ 

And darkening shades come floating o'er my «ight, 

Ijike summer's evening mantle gently 4hrown 
OVr day reclining in the arms of night. 

And thus in pensive mood I seek the lea, ' 
And yieW'to Fancy's wild and wayward reign ; 

'And sQon her images, are like a sea 

Of sun-beams, quiyering o'er the distant plain. 

But most on rural sceifes it loves to dwell ;— 
The leafy xnropd-land cottage, and the plain, 

Th^ flower garden, and the fountain's swell. 
The blossomed clover, and the waving grain. 
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These scenes bring back to nremory boyhood's day, • 
Wliose sunny spots have furnished m^ny , a theme ' 

For poeCs songy but having passed away. 
Seem only like the fragments of a dream. 

But life itself is but a dreamy maze : 

Its happy moments come unsought; and on 

Our ** air-built castles/' while with joy we gaze* 
One brush from old Time's wing, and they are gone. 

And day by day we plod upon the ^arth 
To learn the lesson o'er and o'er again. 

That each gay hour, or tasted sweet gives birth 
To some accompanying source of care or pain. 

And then how melancholy is the thought, 
' That life's short span is lessening every day. 
And I no line have carved, no offering brought 
For memory's $hrine, and soon must pass away ! 

O, tlope.l then art but a delusive light ! 

Thy promises to me are seldom met ; 
Ypt give me still thy solace day and night. 

Until t)iis lingering sun of mine shall set. 
8 
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Then may 'ihy longing spirit soar bn high. 
Like a freed bird, 'upon it's wing afar, " 

To tiiose bright orbs ihat kindlfe iti thd sky ; . 
Or onward keep and leap from star to star. ^ 



THE SAlLOR^S SANCTUARY, 



Far on the deep from home and friends, 
A sailoY seeks a place of prayer ; 

And to the mast-head he ascends, 
And bends hid knee to worship there. 

v. ^ 

Ah6/7p is spread the broad expanse. 
Beneath him roUs the foaming brine ; 

The winds sweep oW, the lightnings glance 
Around the lonely sailbr^jf shrine. 

Oh ! what a place w^ this to' bend 
In reverence to iW eternal throne ; 

And breathe his prayer in words that ]Aei\d 
With ocean'& deep and solemn moan. 
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While others seifek to while away 
The time bo tedious when abroad. 

He seeks a holier bliss (ban they, 
In h^h coninranion with his God. 

What peace there was within that breasl ! 

The elements aronnd might raver 
They brought no terrors- o*er his rest, 

H^ trusts in One that's strong to save. 



MUSINGS 



It cannot be that this is all. 

To wake to life« to toil and pain» . 

To live a little while, then fall, 
And sink to nothingness again. 

For though jfame's wreath the brow didclaspt 
And beauty channed the sensual eye, 

And earth's rich mines were in the grasp, 
They all would fail to satisfy. 

There 49 a longing undefined 
For what this world can never give ;' 

A restless impulse in the mind. 

Which haunts tliis being while we live. 



00 MUi»l'N0 8. . 

We^earch the dwty page of lore 

With thrbbbing brain and veary, ef e ; 

The earth, sun, moon, -and vtars explore. 
And learn one truth, that we must die. 

And is this all — the chainless mind — 

Shall it with this frail mould of clay, 
. Be in the narrow grave confined^ 
And with it moulder and decay ? 

O, painful thought ! — it cannot be; 

There is a home beyond the tomb. 
Where soar the blissful spirits free^— • 

An Eden of eternal bloom. 



A CHILD'S PRAYER. 



. Alhiohtt Father, Holy One ! 

Who dost for all thy children care ; 
I bend h6fote Thy holy throne, 
And offer up my feeble' priiyer. 

^Tis ereniDg's calm and peaceful hpnr ; 

Seon care will be by isleep beguiled ; 
While on wy bed, Altnighty Power ! 

From harm still guard thy errmg child. 

I thank Thee, now, with grateful heart. 
For all the blessings Thou dost «end ; 

Assist me. Lord, to do my part. 
And all my evil ways amend. 
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Forgive me, Father, O forgive, 

The wrongs I've jJone tbroughotft the day ; 
Be Thou my. guide while here I live, 

Nor let me from thy presence stray ! 

And when life*s pilgrima^ is o'er, 
^ Take .back the spirit Thou hast given. 
To dwell upon that happy shore. 
Forever. T^ith the blese'd in heaven. 



THE A L T 1 R . 



It is a deeply solemn thing— 

The tmioh of two youthful hf art? ! 
liike waters mingling, ^ach doth bring 

The feelings which its source imparts : 
And thus commingled, down the stream 

Of life, the currents gently wend, 
In union sweety if love'6 pure h^am 

Shall cause the currents still to blend« 

Yet storms will come, and fl.oods will rise ; 

But they will pass^ and leave at rest 
The troubled waves, and lowery skies 

Will brighten up, and all be blest 



94 T HE altar: 

Perfection is not of this earth ; 

Its home is in yon regions far ; 
Nor should the hope of it give birth ^ 

To aught that here ourjoys might mar. 

Life is not all a pleasing scene ; 

It hath its sunshine and its shade ; 
But much of both, while herei I ween, 

By our own hands alone is made. 
What though the storms oT Ufc may start. 

And threaten us with dark despair ; 
If tjiere is sunshine in th^^eart, , 

The bow of ptomise will be there. 



THERE IS A god: 



^ The fool hath said in )um heart there is ho Go<L"-«-P«alx8, 14th» lit 



Is ihere no God I Who can look on the^eartl^, 
And view the varied beauty -^d .th«. bloom 
That lingers still, with Edenlovelinesns, 
Upon the mountain top and on the plain, 
And s^y , *• There is no God P* 

Oh ! sad, indee'd. 
Must be the lot of him ^ho shuts his isoul • 
'Within its feeble tenenfent gf elay, ' ' . 

^ Content to die, sad sleep an endless sleep ! 
Is there no 'flower, 'with its radiant hues 
And balmy incense,- sweet enough to woo 
Hini from his false repose ? Is there no song ' 
Of melody within the shady grove ?— » 
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No tone penuasive in the murmaring brook ?— 

No whisperii^gs in the cool and playful breeze 

Which he can understand ? Is there no voice 

To startle his dull ear amidst the storm, 

When earth beneath the rolling thunder trembles ? 

Jjook on this globe— hung out, as are yon stars, - 

In the unfathonnable depths of space—- 

With all its mountains, oceans.,, brooks and plainSt 

Teeming with life -in all its varied fprms ; 

Is this the work of chance"? . Did atom find . 

l\s fellow atom in the rayless void. 

And form this world.? Or did Omnipotence 

Grk9p in His hand the d^rk chaotic mass. 

And tnould it in His quickening^palmy and give 

It laws, and light, and motion T 



Ask the Seat 
Who gave it bounds — do* not the waves cihtI up 
Their crests, and, breaking into whitening foam, 
Proclaim Jkhovah T 'Stand upqn its shore, 
And gaze upon its majesty sublime. 
And hear the deep-toned music of its voioet 
And watch the strong pulsations of its breast. 
Forever, heaving with tlie strength of youth. 
Unwearied, restless, and untouched by time, 
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Apd knpw .that in its bosom, far below, ; 
Are sporting countless forms of joy^eus life ^ 
Within their ocean caves ! 

Look on the Land, 
Strewn with^the ever-varying forms of plants. 
Unfolding their green leaves and .painted' flowers, ' 
Exhaling odoxs of as^ many scents ; * • 
As there are'di^erent tints upon their blooms. , 
The Aliimal Creatipn ali^ view, * 
From, the htigef mammoth, to the Uglit g^z,elle; • 
The insect tribes — and birds with p^ted pKimes ; 
. All guided by ah instinct true to life. 

And fitted for their .own respective 'spheres. ' , 
Who^n survey these wonders, and not see 
The wisdom and the power of God displayed ?^ 
Biit still, -Ynysterious as these things may be, 
The myiWery of mysteries is man. * ^ 

- Behold him as he walks forth in his* pride 1 . 
How dignified and noble is his mien ! ' 

- With what aa air of self-i^ufficfency 

He w^ks the^ earth — and yet'h6w mean a slave ! 
A slave ! Oh how he spurns the name, yet yields, 
"Without a struggle, to* the tyranny^ . , 

Of his owii passions, appetites, ^d lusts ! 
What mighty powers h« exwts^ ofm'iikl ! . 
9 . .■ • . ■ 
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And, careless of 'the toil, he counts a9 ^ell . 

The sn^all vibrations of an insect!? wing, 

As revolutions of a ponderous world. 

Pursues the comet in its wild career 

'nirpugh trackless fields and boundless depths of spacq, 

And marks the time of i^ return^ again, ' 

For centuries to come.. The stars, those. gems - 

That glitter in the Almighty Ruler's'crown, ' 

He numbers, classifies^ aud^weiglis -and names. * 

. Plays with the lightning, as a pleasing toy, 
And' makes, the elements subserve his. will. 
The marble, at his touch, .starts into Xorms . 
0{ grace jand beauty ; ^nd the canvass bears . . 

, The al/nost breathing forms of hi«^ sublime 
Creative skill. His fancy knows no bounds : 
It moves upon the mighty dee^ of mind, . 
As God's pwn spirit moved npOn the waste : 
Of lifeless waters. \Vhat are these vast powers- 
Which he exerts, but emanations from . 
The Eternal Mind ! And yet they are but wrecks 
Of former greatness,, floating -still upon 
The stre^im of human life. ■ ^ ' 

* ' How little does 

He know of alf the mysteries profound 
With which he is«sur rounded i. Tell n^ why 
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The leaf is green, the blossom red or white : 
Why does the rose exhale a swefet perfume ? 
• Where is the spring that gives impulse toliffe ? ^ 
Why do we live at all ? Is the lone grave, 
W'itb'its still, cold, dreamless repose, enough 
For all the toil, the sorrow, aild the pain. 
Endured through life ? Mus^ innocence sink dowB 
Beneath oppression^ cruelty, and crime, 
And fade away, and die, without redress*? 
While daring crime" stalks feJirlessly abroad, 
And revels in its fatness, and exults, 
In pompous pride or fiendish malice, o'«r 
Its fallen victims. ' - 



Ah ! there is a God ; 
And unto Him at last must man return 
From his benighted wanderings frofti tl^e truth, 
And, like a child, ask wisdom at His feet. 
'Tis there alon^ that wisdom can be found. 
And there, the mystery of ^his* being, leartied. 
Thete may- his 'duU perceptions C2^h a glimpse 
Of what is lost, and what may be regained. 
There. may he le^m the lesson how to* live. 
And, knowledge worth possessing, how io die* 



THOUGHTS ON DEATH. 



'Tis but a little thing to die, 

To fall a9leep in death/ • 
To close' on earth the weary eye. 

And toQse the faltering breath. , 

We daily suffer more than this 
.in anxious thought and pain — ? 

In what we have, arid what we toiat, 
'^ In lose, or want of ^ain^ 

•Tis not to part with life, we fear ; 

That easily x^^ ^™®J^ 
It is from ties we hold, more ^ear. 
The heart-strings must be torn. 
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To leave the prattlers at Qu^ knee, 

The wife, the friends we Ipve ^ .- ' 

'AH we are now, or hope to be, 
' Should life a blessing prove t * 

'Tis these that make ns c]ing to life, 
With, all its toil and pain ; 
That gird lis *up to meet the strife- 
Renew our strength ag^n. 

I cannot bear the thought, to leave 

These cherished ones alone 
To meet the world, and strive and grieve 

As I. do, and have done. * 

Spare us, O father, let us stay. 

While these strong ties entwine ; 
That I may smooth their lUgged way> 

And they, in turn, cheer mine. I 



MONUMENTAL INSCRIPTIONS. 



What matter vhere our djist is laid:— 

The Ttmeral pomp and show are vain \ 
The proudest monument must fade, 

Apd crumble back to dust again. 
The dead inust sooa forgotten lie ; 

The mourners be themselves the mourned ; 
And straqgers soon will hurry by, 

Nor care whose dust is here inumed. 



The myriad millions gone before, ' 
, Who lived: and died and are forgot, 
Have Idft for record little mo^e 

Than that they were, ^nd now, are not. 



/ • * . ^ 

• To mark the spdt^' where jileep the dead; 

Each 49pear of grass a tojnb-stone springs^ ; *^ 
The Teryduflt on which we tead 

May once liate b^en a slave's or king's : 



*Tis all the same. — Earth claims her own{ 

The form she lent the spirit here. 
To drStw nutrition, from her zone, 

Is wanted in another sphere : 
Perchaince to deck the floral band, 

Or'give the soil more strength when tilled. 
Or bie of some use on the land ; — ' 

iu tosk, in life, it scarce fulfilled, , 



The dead then leave to mother earth,. 

While living millions ever long 
For light to( guide their spi^its^ birth, 

To see th^ right, and shun the wrong. 
Oh ! take them gently by the. hand, 

hpvB them, and teach their souls to love, 
That they ma^ join the blissful band; 

Foriever in 4!he courts al)ove»- 
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' Trust not astcme to J>ear thy nahie : . _ 
, The.fame is lost^which itimpajts : • 
Who for his ^ost a tear would claimy 

Must tirrite his name on living hearts. ' 
And they will bear it on to faine, — ' 

Its sound sh^ll make theiv^ pulses thrill, 
When^ hee&ing neither praise nor blame, . 

Who borejt slumbers cpld and still. * 



L E O N A, 



.^EONA^theiiame gives my mime ihsptratibn, 
And i yield not reluctantly ta its soft apell, 
For it conies o*er my 6o(A with its tireamy creation, 
A^d offers in numbers a few thoughts to tell. ^ • ' 

^ As my mind teaefeff over, with siyift retrospection, 
*' The yeard that have p^ded since ya^e first breath^ the 

vow. 
It dwells with delight oa the pleasing reflection, 

That discord and strife have ne'er darkened the brow. 

*TiB true that adversity's elouds have hung o'w.us,- 
And threatened awhile the dim future to blight; 

.But they Jiave passed otf, still leaving before us,' ;. 
Our sky quite as dear, and Otir prospect as bHght 



106 LE O N A. 

> - ' . 

Aer.a traveller wearied ascends* scnme taU mountain, 
Scarcely knowing the pathway hb feet should |)ursue^ 

Finds on its bleak summit a pure gushing fountain, 
And a lovelier prospect spread, out to his view ; 

Ory as the bne sa^ilor, the storm's wild coihmotfon 
Has bewildered and driven away from the 'strand. 

Hails the star that will guide him safe oyer the oc^an, . 
And restore him again to hrtf dear native land ; 

So we too have hailed each brigi\t glowing vision, • .^ . 

As it dawned on our, Byes, and its fuliiess revealed; 
And fqumf.the vi^w rendered still far morier ely^ian, . . 

By the fears whi^h it brought while it still lay conceded. 

The brow by th^ oares of this world has been clouded, 
> And the heart in its sadness may have given pain, . 
But yop sun too has often his brightness all shrouded, 
Yet does he not shine forth as brightly again ? . 

As the eagle, npon his strong pinions reposing. 

Eyes awhile the dark stormi^oud that brpods o^er his 
• nefet, ' 

Then dashed 4i'p through the dai^.v^por, disclosing . 
The bright beaming sun sh|ning .full on his breast, 
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So we, fthough indeed very much out of fashion,) ' • 
Have gaj^ed on the storm that was gathering awhile. 

Then rising above iC, the dark brow of passion 
Has yieUed its frown to the cal^ plaeid smile. 

Though the past has been bright, and thfe cup vre have 
tasted - ' .. 

Has had but few bitteV draughts quaffed from its cell 5 
Yet still we may find that some sweets have been wasted. 

Which might have, been gathered, and- tasted, as well. 



MUSINGS ON LIFE. 



, Six thousand years har^' passed away,' 

Since Time first spread his youthful pinion, 
With restless motion to survey " • 

The wide extent of his dominion. 
And he has kept his onward flight. 

And left the mighty wrecks behind, "^ - 
Of nations, proud of skill and might, 

In dimness and in death ettshrined. 
As t^ius the mighty past we scan. 
How short appears the life ofnian ! 
Since Eden's bowers' were denied, 
What throngs p( men have lived- and died ! 
The earth is one vast graved which ground ' 
With teeming life 'midst human bones. 
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In all, the glowkig thrHl of life, 

Brought hope, amd joy, and pain^ and strife ; 

A motion's lofty JLindliiiijr flame, * ^ 

Intensely tmrning after glory ; 
But, oh! haw few. haveleft a jiame > 

When they were gone, to tell thetr atory^ 
Apd gaze now on the varied fornui v . • 

Of busy life that prese amund ; ' - ^ 
And kno^ what hope each bosom warms. 

What secret wish widts te-be <;rowned. 
And see met iabor and cojitendv ', 

To gain some triAiiig selfish end* 
Then t^m from this d^genimr^ttt race,. 
To yon Uiie depths of boubdless space, 
Where suns^and systems their vast xounds 
Perform within th^ stated- boUn4s% * 
And know who guides this, mighty [[dan. 
And feel how small ^, thing is man : ^ 
Who is, as wavesnpoa the ocean,. 

Lashed by the storm-king's angry hand, ' , 
Tossed to' and fro ih w'M torn motion, \ 

And Icmt' as they upon the strand. 
Death sets his signet at each bir]th( .' ^ 

• In glaring letters on each brow ; 
Atnd Time will shortly sweep from earthr - 
The throng of life that crowds it now. 
-IQ ' _ . 



I asked the mighty paal hga¥ long . > • 
A.lease it gave this lining throng ? 
From ocean, mountain, grave, apd g}en. 
The answer, came, ** three score and ten.'* 
And is. thijT aU ? slwU man, ^oud man, 
• Be Burr^Wied down to this, brief span T 
1 hrs little round of- fieetfng years, 
Q'er which are deattered smiles «nd teai^ ? 
» *Th even »o— and day by day 

The feebler pulse iells off its nambers, 
'And soon must cease ite busy pftay, 

Locked ih deatt's cold and lonely slumbers. 
Yet man toils on air though his lease 
Of life^Vere endless, aaid his gmn 
Would bring his trouble'd^ bosom peace, 

And shield his t^mbling.form from pain. 
Mistaken fnatlt how vain the toil ; r 
Which, seeks to hoard .up gTittering spoftl 
Or seeks to twine around i^ name, 
. ' The luiavailing wreath of fame. 
Wealth is but dust, -a Crown, a toy, 
Which few attain and none -enjoy. ; 
All ihiogs ot earth soon ceade to please.; 
' ' What madness then to live for these ! 
'i.here is a better world than this, • 
.To ihose-who seek it Cieely -given ; 
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A hovaJe of nevef -ending bliss, 

With all the happy throng in heaven. 
Wh^ere Time no more will hting his change. 

Nor Deadi his iron scepti'e wield. 
Where blissful spirits free jnay range. 

Forever -o'er creation's, field. > 

To gain that bright and blissful sphere, 
Is snrdy worth tiie toil while here . 

When life's dim lamp shall feebly bum. 
And earth shall open wide her^urn. 
What eli^e but hope can che^r the gloom 
Which hangs around the lonely tomb ! 
And wtieo.this litde life shall end,* • 
Ai^ duftt with kindred.du^t shall blend. 
The good of earth will sin^ to rest, 
^ And trust their spirits to God's keeping, • 
. As infancy upon the breast 
^ Of its fond mother calmly sleeping,. ^ 

Then clothed iii robes of spotleda white. 

The spirit freed Arem this dull clay. 
Will plume its wings ^md take its flight. 

As thought now leaps from earth away. 



THE SCEPTIC AND THE' BELIEVER- 



If it" were chance that brought us here, * 

We still would aek/'where shall ^e go ? 
What is there moie to dread or fear/ 

Than power that deals a randorti blow t 
The li^ we feej we now pessess^ 

C/ome whence it may, is ^ohdrous strange, 
Nor Is thft marvel any less, 

Because no being ruled the change. ' 



If thrown by chance upon the stage. 
To dodge the missiles it halh huried. 

An hour, a day,' a year, an age, . 
But forced at last to quit this worlds 
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What manrel, if a life Tenbain, 

Thougb even to-suck Power we h^w;^ 
What has been once, may,4)e again ; 
^ - The ffoader is, that we live now. ' ,. 



All that i» marvellous here, ettds ; 

The bound impossible is passed ; 
The life we have ; itself transcends 

All wonder, it may Qver last^ 
What though we know not hoW or where 

Its future being may unfold ; • 

The Power that gave, again may spare 

The life and toom that We now hold. 



Thus we the doubting sceptic save, 

And by his rule, his life reclaim, . 
ifnless he shun the opening gravcy 

And l^ve existence as he came. 
But no, 'twas God that placed us he.re, 

The Great, the Good, the Wise, the Just, 
Tmst Him, and we ne6d never fear, 

^Jliough these frail bodies fall to dust. 
10» 
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The cords that lead the lightning'a^ wing, 

Worn out, m^y break, aitd useless He, 
But it will still its. message briogf 

And speak in thihklers fr^mf the sky. , ^ 
SO;shall the sjpirit ever be ; ^ 

When these duH cords that "bind are riveny 
. , 'TwilMloat up on its pudioiis free^ 

To tastethjB -purer bliss «f beaireB. 



THE SPIRIT'« WING 



My mother Earlh, I jgaie around, 
Upon the beauty of thy face. 

And aee thee by the seasona crowned, 
As if to Vid with each in grace^ 

And feel, thou art a goodly knd. 

And thy proportions. Vast and grands 



With gentle 4iill, and fertile pkln ; • 
Sweet perfu0ie->Vreathing southern gale ; 

l^fajediic mountain, roUin^ main ; 
With flowery mf^ad, and blooming vale : 

Though sin hath bligj^t^d, frOm ihy birth, ' 

Thou still art beautiful, O Eanh. 
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But, gazing on the starry sky, " - 

No more, thy charms I may rehearse ; 

Thou art, 'mid shining orbs en high. 
An atom in the universe ; , 

Upon creation s map a dot, 

That 8c?irce.were missed, if it were not 



Levcrrjer'g migtity sweep we leave, 

And in the vast expanse behold. 
In distance we cannot conceive, 

Worlds heaped on worlds their charm/s unfold, 
Whose blended light, in one brbad ra^. 
Streams down, and forms the milky way* 



And faB beyond the utmost bou^d 

To telescopic vision givten. 
Float, doubtless, wodds through space profound. 

In cluttering beapty's bouudlesd .heaven ; 
Where fancy, iouched by mortal sin. 
In "wildest flight hath never been. , 



/ 
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How reels the dizzy brain with tbovght 
/Whose amplitude may well o'erwhelm, 

As, pressing on, the mind finds naught 
But an expanding, boundless realm. 

Whose, endless depth 4s the adode 

Of its Almighty Ruler, God ! 



But, contemplations such as these. 

Are unfledged pinions of the soul t 
WhoFC wings, ere long, shall soar with e'ase— > 

If faith, and hope, the life control- 
To those bright realtns of fadeless youths* 
The blissiiil home of love and truth. . 
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tartL 



The stars are Out in heaven !, How Ae sonl 
Expands' while gazing on their silver light f 
Fve watched them^ looking from their sfient home 
In quiet loveliness, until I felt 
That I could almost break the quivering rhain . ^ 
' That holds me to this dull and blighted orb, 
• And soar away, as fancy on lier wing ' . 

Now leaves the burning home that gives it birth, 
To revel in their unknown mysteries. . 



Come, let us go abiroad to'night, and taste 
The soul-entrancing bliss, that seems to stes^ 
Like far-off melodies upon the heart. 
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.' The full-orbed moon is kindling in the^sky ; 
Her rays are dancing on the crested wave, 
And sleeping softly on yon sloping hill, 
And creeping through the rustling^foliage, 
Like fairies sporting on the chequered ground. 
There iare some wrecks of Eden lingering still. 
That woo us with their beauty. 



In this grove, 
That whispers softly to the murmuring stream, 
Le€ us repose ^wliile. Its ftacred haunts 
Were once the scene of more than earfhly lovjd. - 
*T was here fahr Leli» gave her virgin heart ' 
To Lelan of the wild and woodland delV 
She was too fair for earth. I see her noW, 
As when ^he used to trip across the lawn. 
And pluck the wild flowers in her path- way strewn- 
Herself the sweetest, liveliest of them all. 
The fairest rose woiild suffer by her cheek ; 
Ai>d when she lifted up her pensive eyes. 
There beaified a beauty from their quifet depths 
That stirred the heart to worship. Npne in whom 
There glowed a spark iof nature's fire could look 
Upon her faultless form, and failto lOve. 
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No wonder, then, than Leian, in whose breadt 

The wildest passion for. the beautiful 

Was nursed from childhood's earliest mom, should loiai 

He roved adventurous among the hills; 

And drank the gushing beauty of the morn, 

While seated on some lone and lofty peak ; 

And lingered, when tlie evening hour came oi>, 

To watch the sun, slow sinking in the west. 

Where oft he veils himself behind the clouds, 

As they were curtains for his night^s repose. 

His Ibrm was manly ; in his eye there slept 

A melancholy light ; and on his brow 

Reposed the dignity of lofty thought. 

His heart was fnli of gentle sympathies, 

And melted at the slightest touch, and poured, 

Like mountain springs, its gushing waters on 

The barren waste: but when its depths Were stirred. 

The tide of feeling wildly rushed along, "*" 

Like the mad heavings of the ocean surge* 



One eve, when nature wpre her loveliest smile, 
He savi^ fair Lelia glide into her bower ; 
And, lingering n6ar, though unobserved, -he heard. 
The soft strains of her lute, as thus she sung : 
11* 
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*• It is sweibi to repose in my own pretty bo\rer, 
While the stars are all Watching above. 

But a loneliness steals o'er my heart at this hour ; 
For what is this life without love ? 

All natiire is beautiful now to my eye, 

Yet my thoughts froin its beauty will rove. 

And my heart, in the midst o( it all, heaves a sigh; 
For what is this life without love t 

The proud and the noble to heaven have vowed, 
At my feet, their pure passion to prove ; 

But my heart was untouched by their words as they bowed ; 
For what is this life without love ? 

The heart that I love must be full of emotion, 

YeLas gentle and mild as a dove. 
And love as my own, with a depth of devotion ;. 

For what is this life without love ?'* 



Scarce had the strains died on his spell-bound ^ar, 
Ere he had clasped her trembling hand, and knejt 
Empassioned at her feet. Birt we must drop 
Th^ veil around them here. It is not meet 
That we should ga«e upon a scene like thjs ; 
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When kindred spirits, in the first wild flush, 
That rasfies like a torrent o'er the soul, 
Give up their hearts to pure and holy love. 

Doubt as we may, there is a heaven-bom love 
That comes upon the heart, as much unsought 
As its pulsation ; breaking through the forms 
And fetters thrown aroutid it by the world ; 
And, like the comet, rushes madly on, 
Regardless df the placid orbs that shine. 
And smile, in their bright spheres, along its path, 
To its own home of bliss. 

And who shall say 
The stars have not their loves, as well as birds ! 
Or, that the ocean does not palpitate 
With joy, when wooed by its hit spouse, the moon ! 
Or that the blushing flower feels not a thrill 
Of rapture, in the morning sun-beam*s kiss ! 

She gave her heart to Lelan ;^no slight boon ;— 
And well he prized the gift. 

They oft were seeri, 
In. their light skifl*, to glide along the stream. 
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Beneath the overhanging rocks and houghs* 

Where not a sound, except the light oar^s dip. 

The quiet, dreamy hum of stillness broke. 

" My gehtle one"— he said*: and pressed her close, 

With tremulous emotion to his breast ; 

Gazin g upon her fair and tranquil brow, 

On which he smoothed the soft and loosened tress 

. With which the breeze was playing — " dost thou love 
This quief scene ? It is to me so like 
A dream of heaven, I almost fear^to speak. 
Lest I may break the spell : my cup is full 
Of bliss : it is enough : I ask no more. 
And yet, a sadness comes upon my heart, 
To think it cannot lest. No, Lelia, no ! 
It is a dream from which we must awake ; 
The world's rude jar will startle us ere long 

• ^ With its eternal change. But it must come ! 
A few short years, aibest, must close the scene ! 
It is the stern decree from which there can 
Be no appeal. These solid rocks must yield ! 
The lightning fires shall sear and rend these hills ! 
This spacious dome shall kindle, rock, and fall ! 
And Time himself, so long relentless, furl 
His wdrn and jadied pinions, motionless 
To sleep forever, on the changeless sea 
pf undisturbed duration ! 
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We iira«t then 
Look on, beyond this life, for ha^pplness 
Unchecked by this foreboding fear of change. , 
This world allows us but to taste a few 
Such hour? as this, to lure us on to heaven. 
What dost thou think, my Lelia, is it so 1" 



She, musing, gazed in «ilence for awhile, 
As if her spirit, from its wanderings. 
Was loath to be recalled. Then lifting up 
Her lustrous eyes, to which her thoughts had eaUed 
The beauty of a trembling tear, replied: 
•* Yes, Lelan, it is true ! I know it well ! 
For, this poor heart has felt, from its youug years. 
The careless hand of Time upon its strings. 
Disturbing strangely all their harmony. 
And breaking them asunder, one by one. 
A mother, — then a father, — rudely torn 
From my young heart ! and I was left, a lone 
And fragile thing, upon the wide world's waste. 
To guide my bark upon the unknown sea 
Of human life. Nor need I stop to tell 
How near to being wrecked it oft hath been ; 
It is a commc^n. tale. The wonder is 
That it was not^ and not tiiat thousands are. 
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# Nor need I tell of blighted hopes and joys ; 

Of disappointments that have crushed the heart ; 

^^/ Of pride, deceit^ neglect, and all the ills, 

And wron^, that dull the generous soul of youth. 
Shut up the heart, and chill the very blood. 
And niiike us doubt that such a thing as truth j 
Unselfish act, or deed, 19 j,o be found ; 

• It is the lot of all to suffer thus ; 

And fearfully it told upon my heart 

Thou knowest full well ; when I could doubt thy truth. 

As oft I did \ and listen to thy voice, unmoved ; 

And trifle with thy pure and holy love. 

As though it were a light and trivial thing. 

r .But when thy gentle spirit, worn and chafed, • 
Eose up ill its proud strength, resolved to break 
Its chains, and waited but a single word : — 
1 could not lose thee, no I — Forgive me, love ! — 
My heart was tlune — ^I feared not thee — the world. 
That, in its ev ere hanging scenes, it would 
Allure thee from me, and my heart be left 
All lone and broken. But I knew thee not. 
As I do now- This world may do its worst — 
It cannot last j — we look for Utile here* 
But luvc like ours, rm sure, can never die ! 
A nd^ oh ! when we shall meet i a some bright sphere, 
Far circling through the still, blue depths of heaveu, 
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Where every wish, will be a rnshhig wing;. 
And every thought, a bright and rustling plume 
To bear us to its full frnition ; then. 
Surrounded by the beauty and the bloom, 
Of more than Eden's primal loveliness. 
Will we, in some fair bower, that we will name 
The lover'a home, be happy ia our love, 
Forever and foreveri 



But while here, 
We have a duty which we should perform » 
If we would hope for happiness above. 
The poor and wretched are on every hand ; 
The world is full of Buflering and sin ; 
J^et us resolve to do what good we can 
For frail humanity, that it may lie 
kB a protecting mantle o'er our own,*' 



She ceased: — and Lei an thus: — ** My heart's sole 
queen 1 
Thou art a peerless one I O, that the world 
Had more such noble hearts as thine, to warm 
Its frigid bosom ! Soon would it revive 
From its long night of torpor and of gloom, 
As earth, beneatli the genial warmth of spring* 



I 
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Sad as it is, there are some sunny spots * 
Along onr path, that make us cling to life 
E'en now. Existence hath, for all, some charm. 
It is so sweet, at times, to live, and move^ 
And breathe the balmy air ; to feel the flush 
Of health excite the lithe and active limbs, 
. While the warm blood goes thriUng through the veins. 
But if oppression once tvere shaken from 
Its proud, despotic throne ; injustice hurled 
From its accustomed seat ; and avarice, 
(Congealed to polar ice,) thawed down and warmed ; 
The human mind enlightened and set free 
From superstition gross, and error wild ; 
And man raised up to his true dignity. 
Redeemed and happy here, with a sure hope 
Of never-ending happiness in heaven ; 
Then would life have a charm, that well might bring 
The pure and Ijply ones from other worlds. 
As guests to mingle in its pleasing scenes. 
Oh ! what a fearful w^ht is resting on 
The rich and proud oppressors of mankind ! 
It is an easy thing for those who own 
Of this world's goods, a ^11 and generous store, 
To talk about economy and thrift, , ' 

And teach the poor how fortunes may be made, 
By persevjsring toil from day to day. 
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Aiul saviBg from their very life iheir gains. ^ 

But, oh ! they little know, much less they feel, . 

The true condition of the suffering poor; 

Whose* whole existence is one constant strife 

With all the nobler feelings of the soul ; 

And day by day but sinks them deeper down 

The yawning, rayless, cheerless, changeless golf! 

Why should this bitter curse be left to hang. 

Like a dead weight, upon their very life ; 

Crushing alike their feelings, sympathies, 

And every generous impulse in their breast; 

Searing their conscience, withering, lik^ a blight; 

The lingering germ of their humanity ? ,* . 

Thus doomed and hopeless, their conditio^ is 
. A libel on their nature. Why should they 

Possess a generous impulse in their breast, 

But to recoil upon itself and wound ? 
• The noblest traits of their humanity 

Add keenness to their sorrow. What if some 

Are demons ! Man, not God, has made them so. 

They once were innocent, and might have been, 

But for the wrong, oppression, and neglect 

Of their own kind, as happy as the best. 

Blame not that man, but rather pity him. 
Who, overwhelmed beneath th^. withering blight , 
13 ' 
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Of hopeless, helpless, wretched poverty, 
Grasps in his hand the maddening bowl, and steeps 
His sDul in its oblivious dregs, uniil ' 
His dull and stupid eye fears i^ot to brook, 
Without a sense of shame, th& heartless gaze 
Of those around him. 

Nor too harshly deal, 
Without one thought upon the cause of crime, - 
Wi.ih him, who, rathet than submit to live 
A poor and bundle drudge, 'unwisely seeks. 
By stealth or fraud, to lift himself above 
The chilly sphere of ara/i/. 

Nor yet with him, 
"Who dares to break the law of God and man. 
And bathe his murderous hands in human blood, 
Without inquiring what he might have been 
Had kindness thrown its toils arouud his heart, 
X In earlier years. 

But how shall he endure . 
The shock, who once possessed a happy home. 
Surrounded by the comforts of this life ; 
And frotn his little< circle sent around 
The radiations of his generous heart ! 
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His little ones, as joyous as the birds 
That cardl forth their happy lays in spring. 
Would haste to meet him, at his near approach, 
Directed by the quicker eye of her * : 

Who felt no pleasure marred at his return. 
And leap upon his knee, and shout with joy. 
While she, with matron dignity, looked on 
Her stay and hop^e8,.wkh joy as deep, but calm, 
And from her full heart smiled. 



Misfortune came, ' 
As if in very envy of their blfss, 
And dashed the cup away, which seemed too full ; 
And that bright home is desolate. 

At first, 
The withering sense of reputation lost 
O'erwhelmed. Then justice' to his fellow man 
Knocked loudly at his heart. And then his home, 
And those dear ones that looked to him for bread. 
Passed in review before his mind, and chilled, 
Aye, froze the very life-blood in his veins- 
Thrown out upon the world, to meet its rude 
And chilling taunts, reproached perhaps by thqse . 
Whose hands were always open to receive 
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The proffered kindness. What must be his strength < 
Of moral courage to withstand the shock 
Unsca^thcd ! Must she whose slend*er form ne'er knew 
The weight of toil, become a patient drudge ; , , 

And those dear ones, so lately full of joy. 
So happy in thefir qiiietj peaceful home, 
Be sent adrift to nreet the rude^ address 
Of pan[y)erQd iilsolence or bloated pride, 
"When tliey, all trembling,^seek for honest toil ? 
Is it in human nature to endure 
All this, without a mortif3ung sense 
,0f degradation ? No, it cannot be ; 
yhe sensitive shrink back from it appalled ; 
Tli^ stoutest quail beneath its withering touch. 
Is there no means by which this demon Fear 
May be forced back within his squalid lair, 
And man be left unfettered to walk forth 
In his true dignity ? Remove this fear V . , 

Of poverty, and you remove the cause , 
, Of almost every crime. . Here is Ae field. 
Philanthropists, that claims your patient toil ; 
The physical coMition of mankind 
Demands amelioration at your hands. 
How can you hope to mend man's moial state 
While mind and body both are held in thrall ! 
First nurse the plant to health, and then engraft* 
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How often are we told, when we despond, 
Toihink, how manj thousands suffer more h 
Is it a source from whence to draw support 
And consolation, that our fellow man 
Is suffering more than we ? and shall we then. 
Lift uj> ou|[ hands in thanks to God because 
We are mote favored at his hands ? Away ' 
With such presumptioi) !. tell us not that God, 
Who bids the rain* to fall alike on all, 
Is partial. ThisT is man's sad woik, alone. 
God knows, there is em>ugh in this wide world 
For all, and yet are there not many men 
Who would reach forth their hands and grasp the whole, 
' Aye, grasp and keep it, too, if Uieir own will 
Could do the deed T 



Perchance it was the sin 
Of our first parents in their Eden home ; 
For they were happy there, until they sought . 
To be more happy still, and thus lost all. 
And how could He who planned and m^de them so. 
And bid them so remain, l>ut frown upon 
The impious act of disobedience, ^ 
Impeaching thus his "wisdom and his power! ; - 

12* 
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I would not have the heart of steel that throbs 
In some Inen's bosoms, for a world of gold. 
That man Who. thanks no Being for his life, 
Who breathes the air, drinks of the' purling streams, • 
Fares sumptuously upon the bounteoiis'eaiih, 
liives for himself, regardless of his ^ind,^ 
Who gets and holds wealth for. itself alone,- 

' And makes it pander to his gteedy lust . 
For more, is, though the world may c^l him just, 
A robber on 06d's heritage to man. 
And will be s^ regarded, when the light ' 
Shall break efitilgent on the human Qiind, 

. And map shall feel and know his true estate. 
Be naine the task to throw one fagot on 
The slumbering embers ; that the world may 8ay» 
When I am gone, " 'twas better that he lived." 
- How lone must be tUe grave of him for whom 
"No human being has a sigh or tear ! 



Herd in this wild sequestered spot, away 
From all the:noise and strife of busy men, 
JVIight Ve, jBL litde 'world within ourselves. 
Where love alone should rule with gentle sway, 
Koan^ pleasantly among its quiet scenes. 
Unnoticed by the world, and spend our lives 



Delightfully, and smoothly glide along : - , 

Life's* wavelees stream, until we floated oHt 

Into the ocean of eternity: 

But, Lelia^ dtity points, and I must go : • * 

Though from thy presence it may gi^ide nie far. 

Thou s^iailt for ever bfe my -ruling star^^* - , 



" Yes; goj" fair Lelia trejnblingly replied : " 
** Thy noble purpdise and resolve, my heart 
Commends and mind approves ; but not alone ; 
I will go with thee, for I cannot spare 
Th^e from my heart ; besides, thy spirit needs - 
My fostering han3 ; it is too sensitive 
To meet and brook the rudeness of the world. 
The bigoted will hold thee in contempt ; 
The skeptic's sHeer, the proud' one's haughty scom^ 
Will try thee sore; and ignorance will look 
With its unmeaning eye ; the thoughtless wound ^ 
With careless speech ; and dullness WiU weigh down, ' 
With its stupidity r the heart like lead. 
When all around is cold, and dark, and drear i 
Thy spirit, weary with its thankless toil, 
. Turns sick away, oppressed with doubt and gloom ; 
Shall not Ihy i.elia's bosom pillow (hen 
Thy aching brow, and cheer.Hhee with its truth? 
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Deem not tliat w^maichiasiio task assigned 
In this great work*: but still I freely own 
She poorly plays her part : the destiny 
Of nations, aye, the world, is in her hands. 
Like Him whose spirit moved upoii the void, 
A%d moulded young creation, sKe brood? o'er 
The ehaos of the infant world of mind. 
And moulds it surely with her plastic hand. 
How great the trust con^mltted to hei; charge !. 
What grand, sublime, ineffable resnlts 
Are in her keeping^!. Yet, she little feels. 
Or knows, or uses this stupendous power, 
Before which kings are nothing, as she ought 
Oh, how does ig^iorance weigh down the soul 
With its incompalrable wfeight of woe 1 
How much that is endured, need not bQ borne, 
Jf all could see aright the common bond 
Of fellowship that should unite them here ; 
And know that none, however rich or great, . 
I§ independent of his fellow man ; , 
AikI aet upon the plainest principles . 
Of common sense, tliat, in the happiness 
Of othertj, each,\alone, may find his own ! 

Yes, I will leave these pleasant .hills* and vales, 
The music of this gentle murmuring stream, 
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These walks, and l^win, and flowers, and trees, and birds,- 
That have so oft beguiled my ^1 hood's hours ; 
My cottage home, the dearest, spot on earth — - \ 
Leave all; arid go Whh thee, (hatt I may share ' 

Thy toils and triumphs 4 for my spirit swelllr 
And kindles at the thdught. of aiding in 
, A work^ so fraugiit wkh blessings to onrrape." 

She looked to see.if Lelan's eye approved : 
It rested thoughtfully upon the ground : 
And musing Ihus- he stood, until a tear 
Sto?e up and difnmed his gaze ; then clnsping l^ei 
Close to his throbbing breast, in silence wept." 
And fparful was the struggle for a time - ' 

That Bvayed distractingly his wavering nrrind: 
There. are those moments wheii tlie best stand ppisedy ; 
Apd hesitate a while which path to choose ; 
The rugged one of duty > or, of ease. 
At length, with fi^mnes? in his tone, he said : 

, " It cannot be, my loved and gentlis one^. ' 
Thy life ift far too precious in my sight/' 
To peril miadly thus. Thou art a pearl ' 
• Of too much worth, so recklessly to risk 
In far off, rude, and-uncongenial climes. . 
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*Tis but a special misMoiiL calls me he nce-^ 

A year or twor and then I will return • 

On Ipve's swift wings, with bounding heart, .to thee. 

'Tis hard to leave ihe scenes of early youth,\ ' 

Where I have spent so many happy houjrs ; 

My home, apd all the friends I love sd well ;. • 

But, oh ! to teat myself away from thee, . 

Demands a sacrifice almost too great . 

For this poorTieart to make. Yet I submit, ; 

Believing as I do, that He who guides, 

Wjih an unerring hand the universe, 

Will rule this ijpeble act to somje good end. 

And thou, my generous, noble hearted one, • 

. Whose spirit dares so much to s^rve our race, ' 
Shalt End enough for thy fair hands to do 
Around thee here. I leave tjiee in tbe» midst 
or ignorance, so wilful and perverse, 
So steeped in selfishness, conceit, and pride. 
That sooner would I take the darkest mind 
That ever gr'gped amid its pagan gods, 
And hope to ope its pbr?als to the light -^ 
Of reason ^d^of truth, by farrthanit. 
. Almofit'a hopeless task! But there is still » ^ 

- ^n ample field in which thy heart may find 
Full- scope for all its generous sympathies." 
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And thus they talfcecU ' And Ledan lingered lapg. 
While -l^elia, loath to let him ^so soob, - *. 
Although «he ftni^gled to coiiceal the gloom ''- ' 

T)iat gathered, like. a dreary winter clovd) • "* 
Around her heart, looked .sad, and yet she sfuHed :• 
Bat 'twas* the smile of sorrow, not of joy. 
As fell disease sends up the flush of health ' . . : 
IiMnocker^AUpon the^cheek) it oanoie . - , 
Deep ladeA from the troubled heart, and played 
Ih melancholy ][)eatftyon her lip. ' ., • 

She almost felt iti&i she coifld win him back - - 
From his high purpose. And ^ easy task ^' 

It Would baveT)een. Their minds urere right ; their hearti 
They dare not trust. . 



. Oh r blame them not, but say, 

Wojuld you have doiie as well ?* . Have sacHficed 

-I - , 

80 much of easor of love, of bliss, to serve 

tMsintprestedly your fellow man? 

The mass of inankind^ in this selj&sh world, • * * 

Da not act ibus* The Aeari^-and noHherhea^ 

Rules nearly all'^e acts of men:— impulse^ 

Not reason. 'This is-wroog. The mind should rule* 

The heartV tl^e 43op rce of error, .not the mind.^ • 
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Thetimcf^l length arrived that must-d^ide 
Which potirer controlled iheirpure and {^enerouft- souls* 

' It came tqo soon. flfoW swifi the flight of (ime . 
JiVheti lb Vers wojuid resirain its rushing' wings ! ' ' ' 

^ But; ^onsoions of the 1chitiQ8.it onjoined,' ' 
They met it*firBoly, though with sinking hearts* 
In trembling accents IleUn broke the-;spell^ * - 

T[mt sealed their lips, ^nd thus, his last far^^i^elh 

' ' '.'■ ".'■ 

\ . ** Thou s^rt, indeed) with me to-aight; * ♦ 
Thy warm cheek rests upon, my own i 
* But ere to-motw w's kindliTTg light,- 
' Shah veil Ws beauty from my sight, * 

My heart will be how loniB ! 

.In yo» frail bark, bori^e from tlLCWcsti 
My Uirobbing head I must recline, 
Eax pn the ocean'^s stormy breast, ... 
Rocked by its heavipg wa'yes to rest, • 
As thou art now, on mine. 

■ ' . • • '. ' ^ 

My eye will miss my gentle one; * 
'And tr^ to catch a. glimpse^ in vaiq, 
_, . Of this fair land whence I have, gt^ne^ 

Out find nought else to rest upon, . •' 
. Except the sky and main.. , . 
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And I will lean my head and seek ' 

To hear thy soft familiar tope. 
Borne on the breeze, seme message speak. 
But hear instead- the wild winds shi^iek, 

And ocean's hoUowr moan. - 



But though I leave ihy land behind. 

And from my dearest treasure part; 
'Tis .sweet^ to know my active mkid 
Can look wlthiii my breast and. find 
Thy image on my. heart. 



When far away (Vom home and thee. 
In ether lands; or on the wave ; ' 
Wik thou bestow a thought on me. 
And as^ while on thy bended kne^. 
That He may bless and save ? 



I feel thy arm m^re closely tv^ined J— 

I douhted iiot thy love an^ truth ;— - 
Ah idle thought, thrown to the wind, 
That in my breast no plak^e could' find^— 
A mere impulse of youth. 
13 
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.Dry up thecfe tears that fall so fast, 

Dispel these dark foreboding fears, 
A- ^looo) upon ray heart 'twould cast, 
To think .that when I saw thee last, 
Thine- eyes were wpt with tears. 



Our duty here we lnu3t ftilfil,* 

Ad- far as to us jnay be given ; ^ 
Though Jiow we part fox good or ill, 
We*ir.me«l again, I'm sure we wdl,. 
IT not on earth, un heaven. . 



If here again, our^Tiearts will leap 

•With joy our Kps canpot declare ; . 
But, oh ! 4o meet where^ angels keep 
Their vigils o'er ne eyes that wdep ; 
It will be rapture there. 



To mountain slope and wild-wood shade, 

A^d' gentle sOreanh and lonelyl dell, 
To mead and vate, where I have strayed^ 
And with light h^art, in yauth have pla;fed, 
I now must bid farewell.' ' ; . "" 
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And thou whb^art my life and light ; 

My polar «tar, fpreyer true ; 
' Mj^ -fiuii, without whose beams 'twere night ; 
My own, my beautiful and bright; 

My fondly lored ; adt^u ! ^ 



When evening stills the rude World's jar, 
/ And cloudless smile y^n fields of blu^ ; 
Thy spirit wing to yon bright star, • 
, . And mine will meet it from afttj*, '. 
And each fond pledge renew. 



And thus, upon ks placid face— ^ 

As lo vera love to meet unseen-^ . 
Our souls, o'erloaping time and space. 
Will mingle still in fond embrace. 
Though oceans roll between.' 



I leave thee now, but ere I go, 
* Be,thi5,^-our constancy to prove,— . 
A thrilling ^eal, that we well know 
Nones else can trace, or e'er beistow,— 
A holy .pledjge of love. 
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Farewell— -may blessings* like the dew 

That falls upon the grateful flower, 
R^st on thee„ and thy strength renewi 
' And angels (piard thy footsteps too 
From haripv each passing hout !" 

A moment more, in silence^ thejr remained ;— 
But eyes can speak more eloquent by far 
Than any human tongue ^ and theirsr discoursed 
(tf iende rest emotions, hope, and love, ^ * 
Until^ with hands they waved the heart's farewell. 

* .'. ' ^ > "" ' 

' How Aiuc|i of life is crowded in a few ' 
Brief moments, here, .bt joy, of wo ; the pedt. 
Is blank monotony, ^sustained by hope ;— - 
Endufance,.by anticipation fed ;. 
While silently, though sure. Time does, its: work, 
And Death, In mercy coqies, to close the scene ! 
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*TwA8 Autumn. O^er the 6arth its spirit Ijung* 
Upon its brooding wings ; «and, as it moved 
Apace, thfe forest caught the rainbow- tints 
Thrown o'er k by the lustre of its plumes. 
• The sky was titled with a soift mellow haze 
That'seemed to fioat m^h the dreamy ^r, ' 
Like ple^ng vi^ions circling round the couch* 
Of pensive beauty ere it drops' to sleep.* . 
• » ' . • ■ -^ 

The winter hath it*i revek, but tome 
They seem like festivals around tl^' dead. 
Spring gushes' forth in freshness oa the darth, 
Andkipdles up the fading £res of hop^j 
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And, passing dtdt indeed must be that obe 

Whose heart does not diiate amid iJs -youth. 

Its bk)Qm and beauty. Vet, the stricken heart 

Will treml/le still for all its promises. 

And summer comes all flushed wiih unclaimed wealth 

U.pou its teemiRg bos(fmy lavishing 

. Its eharfnff itt drunken wantonness, until,' ' ' . 

With sated seftses sickened, we wididraw 
From its hot breath, and*brilliint"flashing eye. 

• But Autumn,— k>h, America, thine, own, 
Uhrivallei in- its beauty !— softly smijes, 
^ Unclasp^ her generouis hand, and kindly pours, . . * 
With solemn admonitions,, all her stores 
"Upon her needy c,hildren. * . . • :. . 



Come with me 
Again to LeKa's bower: for, I dp'lov^ ^ 
beneath the autumn's dusky sky to rove,. . 
Far in the «ilent woods, and watch the leaver 
Drop 'off, and circle slowly -to the ground,. 
And »tir them, lying loosely round my feet. * 
I, too, as one of these, ere long must fall, 
A.nd mingle, undistinguistied,^ dust with dtist;^ 
It is a time and. place for solemn thought. 
And hither Lelia came to- muse" awhile. 
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Amid the stiUneM of the quiet grove. 

But' dEiore, perchain;^/ upon familiar soenelF . 

To gaae, endeaifed by ma^y ai^appy.howr 

Letig.sine^ ^on^ by, but treaiured in tUe fihriae ' 

Of fadeless memory^ . . . » 



Her cheek was pale, • .\ 

Y6tlavdy-a(y the autunin'*' fading 'hiies, , ' 
And other traces iha<i those made by tiriie • 
Were ot) her brofir. . Bu^ wHatth^ eye loved less. 
The heart Ipved more. T^hougji there .was less of earth/ 
T^Ttere was much moire of heaven.: He"^ who loved ' ~ r ' 
Before,. WQuld flow adore, and almost iqel . • 
That he 'was gazing on some angel form * • ' . ' 
Just from, or npw about io^leavetor h.eaven. * 



. Long years, ^for time moves slow^to them ihat wait^j 
Nad passed 'since here sde gave hetyouthfi^heairt, 
•With all its wealth of Warm ^iSections fresh, % . 

To oYie whose faithfulness ph€ cOul4 not douVf ' 
And here sHe.^d been hnippy- in- his loy6; . • 
As oft, in summeV-rtime^ they wandered forth. . » 

Alotie, watched only by Xbe n}atEo'n moon, 
bt birds, afr busy in their lo^f^s, as thej? .' . • • . ' 
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And now Bhfi sfoodag^R'anriid these scenes ; .. 
But where, ^as he ?- A withering/soelSiing thioHght 
Came^Up^andlihger^d for a/hofne»t on ^ . ♦ 
Her troubled^ bro.w.^ Oft l^wrhat-cai^wring the heart 
Of faithful/ tTiiBting 'Woman, like ^e thought 
Thai she has been al^andoned and deceived 2 
Oppressed and sad, Ijrer heftrt gave Way, an4 found ' 
Relief in tears*^ Thenf. underneath an oak . 
That spreafd its branches like a father's armsl- , 
Above his weeping child, she knelt, and prated : 



> ■** Almighty Ruler ofthe universe !* 
Here, ki thy^^ilentUempl^Q, I^wonld 4>ow, 
And offer up my, feeble meed of praise 
And adora^ii; * - • • . 



, / • \ ' * ' . Xh'ou aHgood an4 gJ^^^ti 
Eternal,' s^If-existent ! • Thou dosf dwell . * '. 
The same, throughout all spa«e, for^ve? in 
Thine t]LWn seclusion ; moving ^sterns, .worfds, ' 
And atoms, in hanx^nious order through • • 
Thy boundless i^ealm ; sujstaitiing by 'thy will,- 
And power creat\ve» all things, in. their sure. 
Mysterious, cea8el^88' chan'ile. 
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The homage of mankind. 'Thou has^reveaJed . 
To ifiB our duty apd our" destiny ; . . - ' ' 

And sent th/ Soft to ps that l}e*n?i^ht .ha • ** ; . ' , ' 
The Saviofir and the Soyerei^rf of the world. 
•And through {lim we are^ taugirt to jpray Ip thee, f - 
Our Father arid our G*o4; thatthoa*art»niar,* ' • * V ^ 
And ever wiHing to' inclihe-ilMne ear ... 
To the -sincere petitionfs-of thypoor, ',' - - 
Oppressed, and -^ring phildreh.; that thou ddst- ■ * 
Regard and grant '^hem, in thy provideBee,. '" ^ 
When for our good. • .' • 

•; • • ,'.c 'O .% .\ - , ^ .' . ;. < 
'. - * ..... 

• , w /Wo'Rnow that weiflilst'di^t • 

That life, at hest; is «horl, and soon must end t . 

• TEat every tie-on Carthr ho Wvfer dear,'. * • 

Must yield to tty omiiip'ofent decree ; - 
Aad yet, when th6u, in mercy, 6he by one, . 

'Doet'ts^e away otir iddlsfrom us here, ~ * - ^ *. 
To wean us gendy from this fleeting world,' , " ' '^ 

,' Oh ! how we tax thy^g^aiadness with our woes, 

And strugffie to retain -them. « • 

\ • " ' . ' This poor Heart ' , ' 

I? s^d and lonely now ; bereft of all—*- ' . : I' ^ 
The firsts the last,*lh6.piily liiik that binds. 



. Its fl)itteriiig pinipii4Gf^thi8 blighted-sptteto*-^ ' 
It coiner, in kU its weal^n^s^ to thyvthton^y 
To ask foi'giveiiess for jis many sins, . * - 

And'^tr^n^ to bear with fbriH&deuthy wiHf : 
And gWe ap freely. all its.hoVi' on ear^, . ' ,.^, 

• Th2tnt*ina(y find relief, and tesf in peace,.' ^ 

Gheet'ed by the (iep^e»flisq;>pine8s in hftSiVen, .. ' . 
Alr^dy has the ssfd oftleatb been 30Wn; 
I feel H stealing thi^pugh (ttifi langind fcame; ' * 
And-^ooif, alU«liill^i|d cpM, it ipiidt rep«se ' ,'- 
Tn the lone graven but> oh ! 7f I oit^lu see 
Once more 'that 3bsei\t>ne,' or 'even*luiow . 

.^ S'hat he is well, amd" happy' ill ihfr hope 

OV test eternal in Uie 'spirit 'knd^ .* . 

I feel tfeat I could die without regret. . - .^ 

, I ]cndw that wUh thy bie^sing^we afre skfe ; 
Grant th at,. Q', -Father •! .not 4o us aloOie, y ' 

But to thy childrfen, evdi^wheter I pra^, . • . 
And ask, ihrongh Jesus Christy bur Lord.; Amen^!"* 



Vain skeptiiT! say, is there ^p scdace foun4 
By those who put they tirust iq Himoand call 
Itpon His uam^ ? * If^thou hadst seen that fa6e« ' 
All pale, and wrung with apgaiA, lifted fip ; 
And then, ip its'^pg^ic beauty ,fcalin • 
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A.nd placid, as she rose and qnit the scene ; 
Thou wouldst have felt that this was holy groun(f, 
And that the ptesence of the Mighty One 
Was brooding o^er tliat sad ancl sorrowing heart. 
And stilling its emotion. 

Go, contend . 
With the fierce whirlwind's wrath ; the ocean surge ; 
The lightning leaping from the lurid cloud r 
Marshal your serried tiosts upon the plain. 
And rush impetuous 09 your stubborn foe-; 
And breast to breast with -glittering steel opposed. 
Close in the deadly conflict, dealing de&th 
And cajrnage all around ; and let your shout 
Of triumph ring above the clashing* steel. 
And the, deep wail of hosts of dying men ; 
Plac« on your bfow the victor's wreath of fame» 
Inwoven with the sighs of widowed hearts. 
And set with orphan's tears for glancing gema; 
And^ ^* He that sitteth in the heavens shall l^ugh. 
And have you in derision ;" but the soft. 
Vibrations Of a whispered prayer will touch . 
His heart, ahd move its mighty energies. . * . 

Ah ! Lelia, hadst thou known the* reason why 
That loved* and absent one did not return 
14 ^ 
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In his appointed time, far oiher thoug|it8 * 

Than those that gave thee pain would have disturbed- 

Thjr gentle bosom. 

Gallantly his bark, 
With all her canvass to the breeze unfurled. 
Was bounding o'er the main. And Lelan felt 
Hfs heart beat ^uick^r as the breeze grew strong ; 
And kindling with his hopes- and fears^ he sung : 

** Now, noble bark, upon the deep. 
Thy tlrackl^ss path pujrtiue, '. 

And o'er the curling billows leap, \ 
With steady helm and true. 

. As men woo Fortune for her smile, 

Court thou the fiakle gale. 
And leave this dark benighted, isle, , 
X)ur own fair land to hail. » 



I love the spfeed the strong wind brings, 

Nor care how fast I go ; 
The bird that soars on swiftest wings, 

Woyld bear me on too slow. . 
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For, this full heart, long^tauglit to how 

To mandates of the soul, ' 
Is fluttering in my bosom now, 

And will not brook controls • 



I'm on the sea^ Vm on the sea !— 
My pulse is throbbing wild ; 

And I could dance and shout Irith glee^ 
Like somQ untutored child^ 

Speed on— for there is o'er the main, 
Where sinks the setting sun, 

A forni, these arms would dasp a^ain,*^ 
A dear and lovely one. • . 

Oh ! Lelia, art 'thou- stiJl the same. 

As when I saw thee last I 
.TKy smile of love let me stiU'claim ; 
•Twill amply pay the past. 

How have I borne to be away 

From thee I love so well ! 
How shall I yet bear the delay I 

Alas, this heart can teU ! 
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Ye i^kidfl be fair ! thou tky serene f 
Proud bark- thy course is free I* 

On ocean's breast thou sitt'st a qiie^ t 
Be Irue, be true, thou sea \" 



Who has not felt enkindled, in his breast 
A thrill of fear, of joy, when long* away, 
He turns, at last, his footsteps toVards tker home 
Of his affections, and ofthose Re loves I 
'But Lelan had forgot the elcfments 
Are far more faithful thjan hi» fellow man. 

' The lawless pirate,"ranging o'er the deep. 
Had marked that noble ship, and now came d6wn 
' Upon her, as the vulture swoops its prey. 
A fierce and savage band, upon her deck^ 
They standi inpatient for thpir work of d^ath,' 
While I^elan-thus addressed the brigand chief. 
Whose lofty bearing told that, he was none 
Of nature's careless work : 



f* Thou arte fine 
And maYily looking fblloir^ no doubt brave,^ 
In desperate deeds of daring, as M&.e- world. 
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By its fabe standard, terniB it; worthy of 
A better Qalling ! Ab! sneer noti>^c^se 
Thy daring spirit met no .contest here ; 
Nor deem that thou hast get a cringing slave 
Thy prisoner. This heart as -calmly beats. 
As ever did thin6 o.wn, and does defy 
Thy worst, if thou wilt givfe a trusty blade - * 
To this right arm, and meet me hand to hand/' 



The brigand, eying him a space, replied : 
** Your speech is boH, young manl As you well Jcnow, 
Our custom is, to n^ake short work with those , 
That might tell tales ; and as your doom is sealed, 
For want of more exciting sport, I grant 
Your modest boon. Take thou^ thif blade, prepare. 
And we will try. thy vaunted strength and skilL" 
l^hen, turning to his men, he bid them stand ; 
Drew forth, and closed with Lelan in th^ strife. 
Awhile, in easj play, they seemed engaged \ 
But, gathering as the storm, the struggle grew 
More fierce and hot with each suocessive- pass 
That harmless fell upon the ringing steel. 
*Twas soon apparent, to the brigand chief, 
* No feeble arm opposed his utmost skill ; , ' 
14* 



}(l$ * L fe L I A . 

And vexed 9t being foiled, he dealt hirblows. 
Iir furioas pass^ at fait skilfal foe. 
Who, cool and caln^, with sure precision 'tnmei 
Each deadly thrust aside, mitH he gained - 
Advantage, of his flagging, arm,, dnd struck 
The weapon from his hsmd ; then, casting dgwn . . 
> His own, he stood, alike' unarmed, before the qhief. 
Who thus addressed him : . 



** Dost thou give me life ! 
, Know, then, a brigand shall -not be out'-'done ; 
Thy life is safe. But I .would know by what 
Strange principle,- such cQolness, strength, »id skill. 
Were not employed to save this statefy ship." 



*^ Know, then, that I am one who deems the life 
Cif my own brother raift, to be by far 
More sacred, than die richest mines of ^old. 
Had we contended, blood must have been shed.;> 
And thou, with aU thy band, art ill {spared - 
To clost thy-last aceoubt. ' 

\ . . - fiut tell me, why 
Dost thou pursue this Wretched bourse of life. 
Which soon .must: end, to satisfy ih^ laW $ 
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By violence frbgi these ; br, &r Bvfky 

From tby once happy homCf on sopae wfld shpre, 

Unsoothdd by mother, Wife, jor friend. * Thy. name * 

A blot upon the teeming page of man's - 

Foul -history ?' Thy mien speaks better thingts.'* 



A quivering muscle moved the brigand's lip ; 
And, drawing Lelan from histnen, aside^. 
Replied: ^ * » ' 



** This mode Of life T do despisCL 
FeW men eommit, because they love it, crime. 
'Tis forced u^pn them by the world. Jhidiwed 
By narture with .a higher, keener senfie, . » 
Than beasts of burden, can they live as such, 
Content to bow obedient to some arti 
Whose weak ^d stupid intelleet is roused 
To vent its spleen and hamor by ihe paia 
Of being over-fed? . 



A. mother once 
Lhad, but she isd^d. Wben b)it a boy, 
, She pressed my downy cheek upon her own, 



All pale and drooping, as a withered flower 
In early;, spring, and said,^' My^son, I. soon 
MHSt leave thee to the cold and ruthless world. 
Thy father, fighting for his country, died. 
And I haye -struggled Jiard to sav« irom want 
Thy infant years. I can no more. This heart 
Is sinking in the flood, these eyes would weep 
Were they n'pt sealed. My brother, when I'm gone, 
May- yet protect my child. *Go, be a man !* 
Then gave her blessing, all she had to give,. 
And died. . 



Turned from my kinsman's door away, 
I set out honesdy to gain my bread ; 
But,, cheated, swindled, robbed, oppressed, I swore 
By her who nursed my homeless infant boy. 
To wring that justice from the human race 
Which it depied me, by this single arna, 
Or perish, as I .seemed', at best, liut- doomed. 
The deeds which I have done, I "grant, were dark : 
And oft they gave my heart a thrilling pang ; 
But, must I arouch, or others crouch to me ? 
Beg, fawningly, and play th^ sycophant. 
While «very nerve in my whole, frame rebels. 
Or beggar others, who can feel no more { 
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These arc^the.preeepts taught me by the world; 

Arfd they are questions, answered by the first 

liaw of our nature. If tfie heart must feel. 

The head, at. least, may choose the kind pf paiit. 

For bread. Or menial toil, to save their life, 

Let others tremWiri|r crave the paippered hand 

Which fate, by some wild freak, has filled Wilh gdd, . 

The mannef, would not beer theteHing oft; 

I choose, yqu see, to satisfy my wants 

Another- way, an^ feel, when natwe prompts, -^ 

As oft it does, the higher, nobler trait 

Of pity for my victims. But I fain 

Could wislt it were not so, StiTl, I must take - 

The world on its own terms ; I neither made 

Myself nor it.'* * ' . 



And Leiah thus repiied : 
•« Thou art not far from truth, nay , friend. The world 
Is bad enough ; but thou wbuldst n^ake it worse^ 
Not better. Here the error lies. It is 
Our habitation ; we, as tenants here » • • 
A little while in common, ought to make 
It #omfortable or abide the storm. 
*Ti8 not for weak and finite minds to look 
Into the plans ]Bind purposes of God 
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Beyond wbat he iieveals. ^e made all things, 

And who shall say He did not do it well I 

He rules all things, and who shall dare io say 

His laws find special edicts are not good J 

If well^ and good^ whence pometh evil then.? 

Abstractly, no such principle exfstl. 

EvU connsts'in misapplying good. 

All things are good) for Ood pronounced them ao. 

In their bad use alone the evil lus, 

Man has- the power to use for good or ill : 

It was the test of bis obedience. 

And is so still. Tha't he may .use it well, 

Who will deny 1 That he has used it ill, • 

Alas ! poor human nature knows and feels ! * 

Without it, m^ would be a simple ^lod. . 

Why he was made at all, ask thou of God ! 



Thus, physically, man became impaired. 
And here w6 find ourselvei^ composed of miiid 
And matter — soul and body ;— K)ne product . 
By procreation, while the other comes 
From God, and is immqr^. His best gi(\ . 
To man. The soul, that nice adjusted thing ; 
With all its harmony of balanced powers 4 
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The skilful work of the Eternal Mind ; 

Must manifest itself as best it can' 

Through its imperfect. organs. * 

Hence, the vast 
Variety of character displayed-; 
Which, iA its Strongest, highest, noblest range, 
Still leaves unsatisfied the longing soul. 
And, like a prisoner-birdrthat fain would soar, 
Hut folds its drooping wings upon its breaeytt- 
Or madly chafes them on its prison-bars, 
The soul looks from its prison-house of clay. 
Through every loop undarkeped by despair, " 
Or in mad efforts racks it? feeble frame. ' 
** The spirit'^ willing but the flesh is weak.*' 
Where is the strength that fain would be put forth 
By the disease-attenuated frame I 
The speech, to kindle on 4he tongue that's dumb ! ' 
The melody, to eharm the ear that's deafj 
The beauty, Hashing round the eyeuthat's blind ! 
The free, the wide, the mighty scope of thought. 
Of reason, when the brain is weak and dull ! 
Alas ! yho does not feel this ponderous truth r 
" The fipirit'9 Willing^ but-'the fiesh'is. weak*" 
Who shall set limits to* the daring soiil ! '' ' 
Give it an organism unimpaired, . . 
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And thou shalt ee^ a man, tradscendendy ' 
Above all chat the world e'er saw, save One. 
Alas, that human nature should hav^ /alien 
From such a height, to such a dark abyss 
0f wretchedness and woe ! 



' - Bjit as it fell. 

So may it be restored. Abundant means 
Are all around us, if we use them well. ^ 

It is the body, not the soul, that claim^ 
Our philanthropic aid in jts behalf : 
The physical condition of mankind 
Must be improved. - 'Tis through this meana alone 
The moral can be permanently relaiched. 
Th^se who teach otherwise than this; teach wrong. 
It is a ruse of tyranny to point . 

The sufiering m|ilions'to a better world 
That they /nay be content to bear* the ills 
And wrongs which it inflicts upon them liere. 
Each one a man-^what more the sceptred wretch"^ 
Who crushes them beneath his iron rule? 
It is a duty which we owe to ©od, , ^^ 

Ourselves, society, our fellow m?n, 
To elevate the standard^ of our race '; 
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Urrfold, enlarge, exa't,. and dignify . : * • • 

These saor6d " temple* 5f the living Qod,^^ ' - /• 
* We mu^l ga to the squalid haunts of wpe^ . ; • 
Of iJoverly, of^ignoraiicejofcrim^ ; 
Lift up th§r wretched iamales to the lighf,. • , 

And lot them'breathe the genial breath of heaven v 
'I^each them to think,, to-feel, to act like men ; • 
Give them an Interest in socie^, / / * . , 

^nd thus -enlist their feelioi^otn the sidd^ 
Of * -law and order/ justice; truth, and Ipve. • * 

They are our hrothers ! .shafl we' let them starve, 
And heap their dying curses on our. heads ,? 
Or live tp forage in a thousand forms • \ 

Uppnihe avarice and selfishne^s ' 

Of those who ^ind ^a^..Gru?h them to the dust ? ^ . 
It is 1X0 fault'of thjeirs that-they were bop ; j g 
Whose is il, ll\at thfe fbrtals of the souj 
Have never been jmclpsed T , 



• It4s iq vain . 
Fbr men to 8hu.t .ttfejr^yes, ^ well as h«?trt8, . 
And say, * I've naugkt* at all to clo with this :' 
V^in boast f short-sighted mortals Aat we ate t 
Who pays for pcison,^alm8-house> jail, and coujtj 
Who double, locks., and bolts, and bars his door ; 
15 - 
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Who feai:^ the dfead Incendiary's torch ;• 
The -aei^assin's knife ;. the daring rubber bold ; 
The roving pirate's fierce and savage band ; 
Contagion, steaming frOm' these putrid dens, 
Engendered there, to float upon the windsi 
And sow the earth- with foulilisease, emailed, . 
With all its horrors, on Che "hilirfah race. 
These evils aro anion g.iis ; who escapes *• 

Them ! Why should thfiiy rem'ain, since ever^ one 
Would be the gainer if they were removed ! • . 
And to remove theip is an easy task. 
If men-would do their duty to themselyes, -> 

Society, posterity, and "God. . 

* Let bigots prate ]^boutiheir«creeds. and forms, 

Aitd rest upon obs^rvaxice and.bekef;' 
*^ Fanaticf rant %nd talk of saving' soulsi^. 

For which goo<l service rendered the Most. High* 
They surely will ei^pect of-Him rewai'd, 
. At least, of extra privilege in«heaven ; • w 
And priests for money iijtejcedie with God • 
To mitigate the punishraeiit, 'though just* 
or some * 5pape-goat' wbo'djedf'b^lbre hyi time ; . 
They might 6c worse employed,- better no doubt 
* 1 take it that our duties here are far 
Mpre practical, though not at adl less/rattghf ' 
With* consequence momentous to our race. 
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It wjll not do to sit in lordly stat6. • " * 
And deal out ethics .to the destitute* ^ . * . 

The laws of being are impcrativeT, 
And must X)ne way or other be obeyed. 
'Tis not enough ta say,/* DeparJ ifi peace ; , . . • 
Be warni«d and .filled ;'* more must be done thai\ this 
If we would; maktf /nan what .he ought to be ; 
We* must come dbwn frojn- visionary schemes^ 
To 'stubborn facts,' and take him a^ be is, • . 
.Improve his organism, and direct . . 

His energies to higher, nobler ends. 
Teach hiiyi, the more the better, self respect, • 
And then te " love his neighbor -as himself.'* 
. The body is depraved, and far l^elow * '. • 

.Thfe soul'd capacity. — The instrument * * . 
Has'lost its tone, and pow^ci^U forth the jar 
Of discord wher§ there shcfidd pe harmony ; ' ^ 
Its cords afe swept by rude" and cafeless iianas, 
Uniil -they cease to' vibrate 4o the touch, * 
0|[, (jnivering, breik, and leave a lonely ,\<^reck 
To pprisk by the way. . . 



The rfch, o'etfed. 
Are indobnt^ tyrannical, iind vain ; 
The ^0X4 o'erwork«d, ill fed, and comfortless,^ 
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'• '' • 

Are menial slates, or reckless VagaUonds, 
Thii?, with the elements, if well applied, 
In rich profusion graciou^y bestowed, 
To make it«oon in vernal beauty bloom, 
Poor human-nature lies UQtilled, Untrained, 
A wilderness, untamed, a barren waste: ' 
/Where thorns aqd^ thistles spriitg, and qhoke'the growth 
Of all ihat'fif use&il, heaiitifal,^afld good \ : 
Where gem«of"rarest/w6rth"lie trodden down, ' • 

Unsought, unknown, by' rudest vandal feet. 



I "call on you, oniver/ maA who h^ 
. 'A spark of iJove remaining for his kind. 
To dOAcentrate* your efforts on this point, 
•The'physical improvemenf of our race; , 
This is the point frbih which reform must start). 
You* might as well attempt' tO teach the babe 
Theology, that it imgh* learn to walk,' • ' 

As jnan, that he might better learn to Irve ; ' 
In both, the "physical ahiltty • * 
Is wanting, and inu^t be the first supplied. . 
The noblest.fexbibitio^is'of the soul 
Are* always founa where man is least opprfest ! 
Ameritfafmy own free hajfpy. land ! . * 



I turn to thee wiltt'love and pride ; and .hajl 

TJiee as the hom^ of Freedom ! wber^ slie 'sits 

Enthroned ! Jind from her mpunCain turrets, waves 

E xultinglf' her banner\to/th^ world, * * . .' 

Whi'e rival oceanskneel and kisa her lieet ! 

She strekh6s forth h^'r arms to the* opprest 

Of evffry land, and but too fondly holds ... • 

* -Them to her generous bo«om. , ^ ; ^ •, . 

Though there are 
jSome spots rGkmatnmg on her youthful robe, — . ) 
The liogerkig jstairig of royalty,- as well -- 
As barbarism, whence she late emerged, — 
Stifk, shall -she not remove them one by one, . 
Unt'd^he stands. so gloriously arrayed 
That ^11 the nations of the earth shall bow " • 

To her mil4' sceptre ? Yes, her destiny 
Is Duward, Vhile her* noble sons pro^e true ; 

, And as her flago'er happy millions floats^ 
Star after star- shatll nestle in iU5 folds." . • 



Borne far away from his beloved land, 
Perhaps to some lone island in the inain. 
The home of thei^e uncouth and lawless nrten, 
It took HO feeble effort lo coiitrol , 

15** • * . 
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The gathering gloom qF disapjJoinled hop6 
ITiat lowered, like a cloud; upon his htow, " 
Regardless of the oath, -the jest^ the laugh, 
The quarrel fierce, or biacchanali^n tHout, • • 
He paced the deck ki meditation lost, • • * 
•Or leaping* o'er the vessel's side, he gazed. 
. With.' vacant stare upon the curling waves,' 

While all his swift-winge^ UiQuglits were far atvay. 



A light hand laid upon his arm, recalled ' , 

Hip wanderilig: thoughts. .The Brigand chief stood thercy 
And whispered in his ear a few brief words. 
Of daqgers that beset him from the crew ; ^ * 

Then pointing to a little boat, he said : 
*'^Leap quick for Ufe, ^is all'that I can-do } * 
Aixd He wh6m thou dosttnist will safply guide. 
Thee o'er thje wave." 



• • ' , , The wind vas light* but soon 

It bore his /Vagile barkjbeyond the-rQach- 
Of them that sought hb life. ' 
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, ^ •. . A.nd thus aIon«, «' ., 

Mid-ocean, ^nfiing with the wayward- winds, - * * 

That soon might wake from theur repose, and rush 
Like shrieking fie^ds upon the fretful waves, ' 
He felt in aH its overwhelming force * * 

The utter impotence of hiift wHo trtiats 
In his pwn strength, . 



3Biit all around- Was calm. < 
Thie ocwip-Iay ©utspread, as though It slept, ' - 
And rocked ^lim genfly on lis s wellipg breast^ . 
And %ang, as mothers 4o their slumberiqg bahes, .« . 
In softer Iouqs its mourndil' melody^ . ■ . 
/rhe skyi a spangled curtain, hung ai'ound ; ' 
And. from its eastern verge the full ^Fbed-;mooiH ^ . 
Night'js gorgeous talper, floated, up, and smiled 
T» see her be^ms hpld.spch ^ nierry, dance ' •, ^ 
Upon the restless waVe. . ' 



', . . : It was a scene, . ' . 

fto fatt of beauty, yet so strange,, iso- lonJe, . 
So lil^e tlje ftagment oCson»e feverish dream,- 
Sonie wili romance that flitted through his. brain. 
That ^ven^heiet gp.the helm of thought, 
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Arid for awhile its wild illusions chased. 
At length, aroused* he said : « . ^ - 



* ^ . •' This is no dream, * . 
But stem reaJity. * And I will meet 
It as becomes a man.— A simila 
Of life ! We float off on an uhknown sea. 
Impelled by.eurcents we^can neither stem . 
Nor stay^• If wrecked it was misfortune's fault, . 
Or chanccf or luck, or'ddom, or fate ^nf safer 
It whs our «treng{h and skill that bore us through t 
But where the wisdom^ strength, and skilly that weighs 
A feather nowl What* folly is it here, ' .- 

Or anywhere, for feeble man to tr*ist 
Iff his own powers j . ' * ' 

But, oh ! there -is a trust 
'I'hat will not f^\\^ a faith that makes us strong. 
And even here, in this; the very, home * . 

Of solitude, far, far fsOm human aid,* 
And drifting, with, the changeful wind and tide. 
Upon -the deep, that «oon tny lifeless form 
•May ho^ly close lapped and slowly settling dowri. 
With naught lo mark the s];)ot of its repose. 
Save the few bubbles of expiring breath 
That form and floats moment o'er my head, ; , 
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I stand ipconseioud dignity and strengtB; 

And look witb imdimmekl yision througlv the* teil . 

That deputes me* from tKe spirit Und^ '■ I .\\ 

And, as the deep, embqisomed, holds iheVorms ' I 

Of those bright gems, whose real shbstance flc^ats 
^ In ether far above, so may I vi^w 

This dim 4tn4 crumbling nothingness ^Ibw, 

tVhile ajl that's real 'in exisi^ce thriUs 
* With immbrtaliiy. • • 



. - Without this hope, • 
What error, chaos,' and confiisfon riejgn -f • 
With itj what hartnony, ahd truth, pervade,'^ 
E'en tb pur feeble range, the universe* 
Upon this everlasthjg rock of tnith * • * 
I stand, and feel ^ conscious pow.er that4rids . 
• Defiance to^the surging wavfes of time, ' ' - 
Or lull of death. As well might He who frataied 
The boundless universe, and ciicled out . , 

Amid its endless depths, the viewless paths 
Of wheeling *system£u comets, sune, and worlds, 
Himself grow -feeble with the lapse, of time; • 
And drop His mighljr sceptre, as the soul, * \. 
"A glowing spark of Deiiy itsdf. 
Its conscious being looee. 
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- What mattet iheu; 
Where death o^ej^ke »8, so we are pr^^ared 
To meet and gije it welcome. In thy hand . 
O God, I re«t, and for thy summons wait ! 



•LELIl. 
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• Parfffl. 



The Circling year was drawing 4a a close. 
The chilling frosts, like whitening locks of age, 
Hung thick arouhd ; and .through the naked grove, 
The wailing winds swept bleak and drear, as though 
They sang its requiem. Above, the clouds 
Were gathering like a pall, to -wrap the earth 
Iki gloom for burial in its Imowy shroud. 



* Oh ! winter, stern and cold, thou sirt the twin. 
Of death ; for thou, like he, with icy touch, 
Dost drive life's generous flowing currents back, 
And hold th^m in thy chilling fetters boun4 ! '■ 
16 
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The healthful ones may buffet thy embrace 
A while, and sport ia wild and reckless mirth 
Amid thy desolation ; but the frail. 
Dread thy approach, with thy long train of ills. 
The worn and shattered frame cannot repel. 

' Thy heavy hand was laid on Leli^ now ; 
* Yet still she lingered, like a spmmer bird 
Impatient. for its' absent mate's ret«m, 
To quit its woodland home. 

Her snowy hand. 
Her faded cheek, her slaw and feeble step, 
All told that she was- fading fast away. 
She knew it well ; and. for herself^ she said, ; 
She had no fears oC death-: it soon must com^=— 
But, when she thought that Lelan might return 
When she was gone, the pearly .drops would steal 
Unbidden from their fountains** 

' " Why," she said, 

Whiles gaelng out upon die dreary^ pbinT 
" Why is It that our fondest ilreams of bliss 
Elude ouf grasp, and leave hut csinkering care * • 
To fester rouiid our hearts ? * 
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' . . Ho^ oft I've gazed. 

Far o'er this, plain where last I saw kis form 
Receding, but to turn away agaiiit ^ 
All sad and lone/ to brood* in sorrow o'er 
The wreck of earthly hopes. ! . - 



Not long a^o, — 
^And yet how long the passing moments seemed — 
I felt the flush of health excite this frame, 
And looked far down life's arched and flowery path 
Until its loifg unbroken lines converged 
In distanee quite n^mote. 'Twas but a dream ; 
Thsft vanished like the dieting mists of morn, 
And left me,*step by step, to tread upon' 
The thorns of disappointment; I can bear 
Bift' little more, and then all ^rthly hopes 
Will end forever in the silent grave. . 
. Then shall my. spirit solve the mystery,^ . ^ 
Our dull perceptions fail to fathom* here. 



My Ihtie; rtnce more upon thy yielding strings, 
Let me, in pensive numbers; lay my hand. 
And chant a lay of sadness- to my heart, - 
Ere its pwn quivering slriags,^ like thin«, must part. 
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O, wherefore «hould I linger here, 
When thosfe Ifondly loved stTe gone, • 

When all the wortd seems cold ^nd drear. 
And I am left to pine' alone ! 

Yet lingering on the Terge I stsmcf, 

And^ dread to trj the spirit land. 

The unknown land beyond the .tomb, 
Whose nearest beacon still must fail 

To throw one ray alhwart the gloiom * 
That han^ above the lonely vale> 

Where death his silent vigil keeps, 

Along its dark and icy steeps. 

But, courage, sotd ! shake off this dust 

That blinds the si^ht, and clogs thy wing^ . 

And in thy God and. Saviqur trust ; 
To wl)om it is a little thing 
' To guide and guaiyi thy lonely flight 

To realms of ever liviqg light. 

To Thee, my Saviour, Father, Friend,* 
In selema reverence let me Ww ! 

And' ask that Thou .wilt condescend 
Te heac my prayer, fud bless me now. 
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That I may feel, my. spirit evcR 

Thou wilt vouchsafe a home in h«aven 1" 



She did not linger long ; and when she died, 
The ocean huried Lelan's form beneath 
- Its lashing billows ; and their spirits met 
On that lair t)rb they chose atj^artlng here. ■ 
•* My Lelan !" " Lelia !" and their spirits closed 
In an embrace, so warm and tender, that ' 
The Apgel said, who stood to guard the gate, 
" They are true lovers, let them pas& jvithin." 
Here, they were clothed Witji immortality, 
And golden h^rps placed in their trembling^ands ; 
While gathering round, the 4>eautiful and bright 
Forms bent to kiss their blooming cheeks, and bid 
Them welcome to their happy home of bliss. 
Then rang their harps., in choral dnthem joined. 
Through heaven's blue don*e, as with swift hands they 

swept * ' ' ^ / 

The yielding wires,- and sang the well known "Strain 
They oft before had sung o'er the redeemed. 
Electrical, jiie sotind was caught by those 
Still farther round, whose ready harp* were strung ; 
And farther-still, the swelling anthem rose; , 
tJtitil God's temple tremyed with the song: 
1-6* 
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Welcome to your happy home, 
* Ih heayen aboTes 
"Where pain and death no more will come» 
For God is love. 



Mortals, faithful, you have won 
This heaven' above.; 

Immortal now, love on, love on. 
For God is love* 



BUssfvl how iorevermore » 
lu heaven ^bove; * ' 

You have its range to gain- the lore 
That God is iove. 



Let the anthem loUde^ring 

In heaven above ; >^ 

For earth' hath heard the song we sing, 
-That G'od>is love. 

Angels-, thrones, dominions; powers, 
• Jn h^en above. 
Proclaim from 3rour delightful bowers. 
That God \h love. * 
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Love U the theme of every tpngue 

• In he&ven above ; 
Forever new, forever sung, • 

for God 18 iove. 



Thpy ceased, and slowly died aiyay the strain. 
While answering, like an echo, ihrough the domei 
The anthem's burden, f Gfod is love,'» catne -up 
From distant ofrbs, and raOTnihg stars, and suns, 
Far out upon the verge oif vision* 



• ■ N'owv 
The stillness of devotion brooded o'er 
This 'peiapeful realm — the -silence of the soul . 
While offering oil the altar of its. heaurt 
The burning incense of its gratefuL love 
To Him who gave it being. - 



^ Then, in psiirs» 
And groups, t?here fanfey led, .tie throng I'eiired : 
Some to the flowery plains in beauty drest, 
•To groves, and glehs, and lawns, and crystal streams ; 
To gushing fountains, rocks, and waterfalls, 
And to the golden strand of * waters still.' - - 
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While Lelan and fair Leli^, motionless^ . , 

Like mortals waking Jrom ^ sleep profonnd, 
Con&ised and lost, with doubting sense remained ; 
And glanced o*er life's dim scenes, as o'er a dream, 
Recedingr as their conscious powers aWoke, 
. And felt the rapturous kindliiigs of a life. 
To which existence jn ils liighest range 
On earth is but a shadow. Every sense 
- Disburdened of corrupt and cumberous clay. 
Unwearied, drank delight wiihout alloy. 
Expanded vision; traced celestial spheres, / 
In radiant beauty, circling far through heaven. 
And reveled 'mid the purpling beams of ligh( 
At play in ether. Hearing, well atturited, 
Was (|uick to catch the harmonies that breathe 
Throughout creation. Taste, refined and pure. 
Regaled uncloyed upon the hread of life; 
The smeU' was greeted* with the rosy breath 
Of vernal morn in dewy freshness bathed. 
And feeling gushed responsive to the play 
Of perfect life vibrating with the pulse' 
Of immortality. ' , 

.They stood entranced 
Amid the bliss of heaven, like. youthful birds. 
Afraid to trust their wings. At length assured, 
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With circling arms, and looks of love, A^y strayed .. 
O'^r the'^reen pastures to a smiling grove. 
Where blossoms, fruits, and flowers, of richest hue, 
And curling -yinlss, in graceful arbors wreathed. 
Invited their delay ; and thus, alon6, 
With holy greetings such as< angels give, 
Sat down, and told the stories of their lives, 
As loverS t6ll their wild and waywabrd dreams. 



While thud they talked* a beauteous angel came. 
And leaping on his harp, with gentle voice, 
Addrpssed them. • 

" Let me not disturb^ you r bliss ; 
I come to -teach your yduthfuf wings to soar. 
Where fields oh fields of bliss unfasted lie, 
In virgin beauty, far beyond the reach 
Of keenest vision,— wheifie creativae power, ' 
In its infinity oTlove, haa formed 
Elysiums fo/the blest,' Yet ere we plume 
Our pinions for Bo strong and bold a flight. 
Let us, a while, survey this fair domain. 
And learn some lessons, it were well to know. • 
Come, let us go." ^ * • 

And bending to their lips 
The golden vase of ^o^ers, he bid them s>p 
The dewy nectar from the fragrant- cell. «< 



190 L S L I ▲, • 

Then, led' them ojyit upon the baitlemeots* ' « 
And pointed to the deep and slumbering .val^ 
That yawned beneath. 

" Tbis is the vale of Death, 
Thrjough which cqme mortals to the spirit land. 
Yon dark, impending shroud 6f mist and gloon^, 
That floats so ^eavily al6ng, and veils 
Its icy depths, is formed by sighs and tear? 
Out-gushing from yon world of sin. 

I well 
Remember, when tl\e Great Creator flung 
^ It fresh and blooming from his plastic hand. 
The shout, from the assembled host of heaven, 
As wheeling in its Circling path, the light 
First Reamed upon its lofty turrets.' Down,^ . 
The angels, to its fair and virgin bowers. 
Leaped joyously to greet the. happy pair. 
Placed in its blissful Eden. But, ^las ! 
They sinned, a(tid lost their high estate, and brought 
Innumerable ills. upon their race. 
Nearly six thousand. times it now has rolled 
With steady motion round its circling p^th ; 
And bow much longer it shall hold its place. 
We know not; but ^f^ate there have been signs 
And whispers of -some change, we know not what. 
Much has been done, as yqn well know, to bring 
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Its children bacft- from their apostasy ; . 
Bui still they lie in ignorance and sin, 
And sigh, and weep, and wail, and groan, and die ; 
And here, emerging fpora'the vale below, 
Ob this -soft sloping bank their spirtis land. 
Observe, as now the vaporons m^s rolls on, 
How dark ahd dense becomes the gathering gloom 
That hangs o'er Asia's curst and blighted land ! 
O'land, once blest and favored more than all* 
The fair domains on which yon dun doth shine ! 
'Twas there in primal beauty Eden bloomed ; 

. And there, *' The Sun of Righteousness avose 
With healing in bis wings.'- Jerusalen^, 

, Once glorious in tlie light that played aro.und • 
Thy sacred fanes and altars, reaped in faith,. 
How proud a destiny was thine, to teach . 
The nations of the earth I Thou dott instruct 
Thepi §till, ^uttiot in joy. The wail of woe 
Comes from thy crumbling warlls find ruined shrines ; 
Thy sons and dau^ters, scattered .o'er the earth, 
A living lesson teach ; and on the page 
Of holy in9piration stands the doom 
Recorded, for thy deeds and broken faitl?. 

N.ow, b/ightening nqrihwardj in a thinner haze* 
O'er Europe's happier climes, the vapor spreads;. 
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And through the fleecy lightness of its shroud, 
. The spires of Britain's sacred temples gleam. . 



NoW, south' and westward^ see the deepening mass 
That roils in denser clouds above the plains 
Of Africa's benighted land. .... 



• ' Still on, • 

Observe, it softens down*^and lightly hangs 
In misty vapors, o'er- the western world ; 
And .northward, breaks j disclosing- to out vieWr 
The land of liberty and e^al rights ; . 
Whose modest temples, and whoSe spacious domes, 
Send up a blended hyntix of praise to God. 
There, Faith and, Hope,* IJkeJamps on either ha^d, 
Light up thfe lone and dreaiy vale of death > 
And many hail it as the gate ofFife, • ^ . • 

And fearlessly awah theappointe^^liour. 
To pass its porf^s to the spirit land. 
Lqt us go down, and stray along the shor«. 
The faints are often waiting here, to meet 
The loved and faithful ones they left behind. 
0» there aire meetings here that touch the heart ' ^ 
- With joy unspeakable ! . / . » 
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Sfee, bending a'cr • ' * 
The very brink, Wrth arms outstretolied, that fgiwr :-t* 
Hat* now she clasps again her little boy, • ^ 

To part with whom, gave death its keenest ping.V ' 
lie "knows that bosom NircU ; and as she looki, ^ ^ 
With that deep love a mother's bre^t can leel, • . 
Dqyn on her;darUng boy, het cup is full.. ', ' / 

.... • • * V 

There comes a stately form well known in "h^af en. 
The throng tbat now surround himV oft ha've Ifvfn^ 
Upon the words of*cobfort he proclaimed. 
With thrilling eloquence and power. They are / 
A portion of hij« flodk, and oft have told 
How he stood forth the charapibri of *ruth, 
•And hurled its adversaries iif tbexkrst^ * 
And taught ^he people wisdom, day' and night, - 
And learned them to forsake the paths of sin, , 

And live as men, th^t ihey might die in peace, 
With a'sure hope of li'appinesflL in heaven. * 
His w^ a glorious choice ; 'Sind rich the crowir • * 
Of righteousness that shall adorn his hvaw. ' - ' 
See, circling down-^Cnd playiifg round his head 
A halo now its purpling beauty bends^ 
While greetings, from these loved aricl holy ones, 
FiH his warm heart^ith joy, no angel to.ftgue 
Hath wbrds'tolellv They bear him to his rest.^' .-. 
17 ^ 
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lyhile thufl thej stooKi, aifother form carae up, 
Ahd gljinmng roune^ exi^aiined, '^ In heaven at last ! 
I knew that I was right ; did- T^ot tell 

- The' wrftt^hes they were on the road to hell? * 
Denounce their.^mode of ^¥or8hip,' and their creed ? * 
And hold them up before the gazing world, 
To ridicule* and scorn? The fools dese^^re / * 

. The btoming trrath in store for them. But, hold — 
Here is-^^wlde domain. It cannot be . ' 

. Tira^ this is heayen ; 'tis larger than* I ijiought ; — 
There are by far too many peoplfe«her^ ; ,/ 
And, as I live, t sep a m€thodist! — ." ^ ^ 
<« AJbigTrt," '«aid the ingel ; "such .as these 
'Have alwaj^ done muph'ha'rm upon the parth t 
Let him pursue- hii way ;*he yet may find . 
H.w solitary h^aven.V ' • 



. •• . '• With- pioyfe look, , . 

And lengthened visage came ajiiother one. [ 
And when he daw the muhitudevijegan 
To shout, and cant, and sing^ hosannas, joud,. 

.And Jong* ' ^. Poor hypocrite,'' the angel said, 
**' Howe'er thy bcTrrowed mantle may Jjave Served 
Thy purpose therc^ ^tis scanty covering herfi,*^ 
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'^ The drunkard's spirit reeling canle, and still 
Unconscious, sang his^bacchaWian 9ong8. 



With h^gard look and wo-wom aspect^ came 
The suipide ; and as the filmy veil 
Withdrew, he, gaziiig wildly round, exclaimed, - 
** Ah, ha ! not dea^ !" and clenching in his hand « 
The imaginary steel, struck at his breast. 
With quick and desperate thrusts.' " Deluded one," • 
The angel, said, ^ Thou cansjt not take this life. 
But thou wilt^nd a keefi^r weapon here 
Than shining blade to fierce thy breast — Remorse I'* 



Slowly as. from its slime son^e monster creeps, 
With reptile eyej the miser's -spirit came. 
H^ died upon h^s bags of gold, and no.w 
Is feeling for them,^wopdering where they are $ 
And, as he- casts around his anxious glance^ 
Hijs eyes fall on the diamonds gkncing bright, 
Whh other precious stones that gem the soil. 
And a& a sun-beam's gleanr oh polar ice, * ' " 
So. played the smile of Joy Uiat flashed across . 
His indurate face, as hurrying to and fro, ♦ , 
He snatched the precious treasures from their beds. 
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But, lo I a i>ew perplexity arose ; 
His hands were full, and there were many more :->- 
Thtn he began to heap them snMgJy t//>; , 
Wk^n he was seized, and struggling borne a,way. / 



** 'rtiis," more than any other, said theif ^ide, 
*« Is -the accursed sin that 4)lights yon orb. 
The. great Crej\tor pburs, from his full hand. 
His' bounteous blessings on ils race in vain^ 
While such a- selfish, sprdid, spirit dwells 
■tJ'pohnts soil. It would soon blight e'en heaven. 
And turn its blessings into merchandise ; 
Seize on its fair domains^ and farm them out i 
Grow proud a^ vain, ambitious of renown ; 
Rule and oppress'; bid angels fawnidg stoop 
To bear it on their Mrinp, or softly fan 
Its weary temples Willi their downy plurties ; 
Engender ^nvy, discord, hatred, strife. 
Confusion wild, and on the tempest ride, 
Till drunk with pdwer, its spririt would defy 
The living God, and seek to gr^sp his throne. 
Man cannot hoard his Uft; why should lie seek 
To hoard its hleaiings ? ,<xod sqp pities, them both': 
And he who graspti add hoards ^he latter, robs 
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Both. God and map: God of the.hbnor due, 

And man of ^hiat he ha* a right to elaiooi ' 

By virtue of the life God gives. Yet this 

Ingratiiude, tbis~«ore and blighting sin,- 

Though in a tht)nsand forms it lies.conLO^led, 

Ip, after all, the ruling passioiron yon orb,. . . . 

And makes life but a struggle, while the strong. 

By force or craft, subdue and rule the^ weak. 

'Tis thi», that makes its mMUons wail,-tind groan, 

And grope about jn ignorance^ and gloom,^ 

Almost beyond the searching light of tru<h. 

'Tis this, that binds the' slave in servile chains ; - 

And holds, secure, the tyrant on hid throne. 

'Tis ^his that'lights the torch of ram pant* war. 

And brings die serried hpdts upon the plain 

To breast the'briatling bayonet, and face 

The deep-mouthed^-csinnon, belching murderous death ; 

Bids them engage in hot and deadly strife. 

And s'ay each other xvitb their might aod main* 

'Tisihis that sends gAUnt poverty jabroad ' • 

Upon the earth, ihsx nobles, lords, and dukes^ 

His royal niajesfy, his holintss,' 

May loll in gorgeous trappings at thtfir case, :' . 

And batten on their spoils, or nurse desire, 

And pander to their w^htDi> sensual lusts. 

17* . ' 
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lnS9ii^te passi^m, comitless are the woes 
Humanity endures beneath thy swjty P* 



In Bad«(^nf«6ioii, shrinking frdm the Hght - 
A4na2ed, the spirit of the deist catAe. . 
He stood, as one o'eivhelrned with rushing thought. 
And shuddered as he said; ** Is it then so ? 
Am I indeedrawake^nd-cooscious'still ? 
Or is this but a phantom of the braiu; 
A floating fragment of earth's feverish dre^m ? 
Would it were jio. Alas ! ^as. } I i^el 
,My consciQUS'.powerd a^yake with strange new life, 
And pre3sing down u^n me now tlie weight 
Of an eternity I thought to spend 
In uiMiisturbed, obUvious, <lrearaless jileep. 
Oh ! Nature, from whose book I wrung the lore 
That lit "my pathway through thy deepening shedesi . 
•Oh ! why, oh ! why, didst thou not teach nie this 1 
I delved deep in the bosom of the Earth,' ' 

Brought forth her, treasures to 4he light, found out ! 
The chronicles she keeps, an4 read her age 
And history, as written by h^ band ; % 

Soared where the quiet stars their vigils keep ; - 
And with the lamp of science in my hen4 
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Unvefled Ihpir mystgrfea^ and learned the laws 
That Hold, and gtiide them in Qieir dizzy spheres. 
Athirst for knowledge patiently I t^m^d 
And read eaclt leaf in. Ay vast volume o'er, 
But, nd where fomid upon its 'teeming page • 
This ponderour truth. 

'Tis true» from woman .weak, 
Half witted men, fanatics and the lijcc, . '. • 
I heard if, and from men deemed insincere ; i 
But who could credit evidence Kke this, . 

Which Nature, by her.silence, said was false. 
Alas ! alas ! Y now am here a child, - 
PerchS^ce forever dpo^i^d to be the sport . 
Of thoss I thought but liule else than, fools. 
' Where shall I go ! O,' that the ponderous rocks 
^nd mountains now would fall updn, and h'rdo 
Me from this presence !" 

. . And hir cowering frame 

Shook, with vague fears of phantoms undeHned. 



" Sad etror this,*' ihe angel said, " to take 
" The light of Nature, rather than the light 
Of Revelation for -a guide. As well ' 
Prefer the borrowed light of earth's pale moon 
To the effulgence of the noon-day sun. 
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The source of light is revelation {'all 
Beside, is but refiected,^ shadowy » dim. 
Many accounted wire on earth thus err. 
And wander through the dsH-k apd dcedry maze 
Of abstr^ lore, in searcliof abstract trutl^ ; ' . 
And pride themselves on finding out the laws. . 
Which they, call Najtnre's, and from them deduce 
Wise speculations, theories, and signs. 
While they forget that He who gaye, as well, 
Can abrogate thewi with a single bre^ ; 
That He wlio said, "Let there be light,'* can veil 
The sun ; can stop the earth in its career,* " 
^ Dissolve it into vapor, ai)d disff^rse 
It^ elements again- throughout ^e void." 



Tlie spirits of the jiroud and haughly.came. 
And bending on the crowd a look of Bcorn,, 
With hasty step strode o'er the flowery lawn. 



With winning smile,-the libertine was seen 
To cast his passion glances on the forms 
Of angel beauty, mingling in the throng, 
And ministering wherever mercy called. * • 
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The spirits ef the poor by thousands came ; 
Earth's toil-worn sons and daughters, whose whole Itfe ^ 
Was one dnU ta^K that ended at the grave : - 
They scarcely seen^ed to hftve a thought, or bope^ 
And looked with taoant stare sppYi the scene. 
And sank dowa on the soft green sod to rest 

The blind came up, and Wlien4lieir spbits cabgbC 
The light their darkened orbs had ne'er beheld, 
They stood as though struck dumb, and wilcHy -gazed 
Upon the gushing beaut;y thus unveiled,. 

The la/ne leaped joyously to find their liinbs 
All lithe^ and ready to perforin their pacC. 

The dumb broke forth in songcK The dejsif stood still 
With parted lips, and listening ear, -inclined. 
To catch the'harp-tonee waited oil the auc. 



Thus wandering down the margin of the vale. 
They viewed the ever coming spirits land 
Upon the shores of immortalit]^ 
From every dime and nation of the earth. ' 
And oft-^hey pav^ed^tmd dw,elt upon some scene 
Pull of instruction to the mind and heart. 
For there were meetings of the. loved and lost ; 
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Offrienda, of pa^nts^ htfs];)and, wife a»d child,— 
Re-unions of affection's tenderest ties ; 
And spme, alas J' that met with deadliest hate .< 

'Stni unstihdued,^nd ranjilmg at the heart. 
1 he murderer met his victim £dlce to face. • 
The slanderer* saw and quailed beneath the gaze 
Of ^hose* whose characters he sought to mar. 
The meek-eyed m'aideik saw^and loved. agfeiia 
The wretch, who blighted all her hopes 6n earth; 
The brother met the brother whose .close hand' 
Unclasped not, when^ misfortune weighed him down, 
But left JiFm^lo the kindlier eare of those 
Who^ mlnli^r hearts, and nobler souls, spumed hot 
' A brother for the crime of being poor. . 
The trembling slave his cruel master saw, 
Whose presence brought to mind again the lash. 
Oppressor, and oppressed, the rich, the poor. 
The ignorant, the wise, the powerfiHl, 
The weak, the bond, the free, the good, the bad,. 
All met and mingled for a time again. 
And principles, and actions were explained, 
That had been unsolved mysteries on earth. 
These, as they passed along, were all reviewed:, . 
And starding'were the truths that were disclosed; 
Oft placing crime on other heads than those ^ 
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On which thB wt>rld had placed it ; and, «ft good, • , 

W^re leasV it was suspected ta be found ; 

While actions lauded .to the very' skifes, 

Qft blushed to meet the motive fdce to face . 

'^hat called them forth. * , ' - I 



The rale encompassed, they, 
* Conducted by th^r angel guide, returned 
To their abode of bliss. ** I leaVe you now," 
He said, " but will return to you again 
Ere long, when wq will b^ prepared to pay- 
Some pleasant visits io Oie neighboring^ orbs. 
Meantime be happy, as yoji'now are blest." 
And lifting from their radiant brows his hands, 
He left them ip their blissfti! bower alone. • 



Thus Lelan :-*-" Jiclia, what could win us bacft 
To Single in the groveling scenes of earth. 
Surely not all the honor .it could give ; 
Not all the wealth enabosomed in its soil ; .^ * 
Not all the power the mightiest nronarch wjclds ; 
A nM>ment*s bliss in heaven is worth them all ; . , 
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% And.jrct how many thousands perir thi^, 
To gaia tkese yaiif and .fleeting things of earth. 
To feel and know th^t we are happy now 
Beyond .the reach of care, t)f time, or change, 
Surrounded by the beautiful \md good, . 
To live And love forever, it is heaven." 
And Lelia with her l^arp responsive sung : . 



It is heaven !— above us the blue skies are bending. 

Like wings of an angel out-spread o'er the world ; . 
While the light thro^ighthe azure is softly descending, 
• From drbs that are floating in ether empearlect. 



It is heaven ;-«-for ^en's sweet flowers are dooming 
In their own native gardens, that spread far a^ay, , 

Aiid with fre^h balmy odors the soft air perfuming, 
That gently .encircles their blooms in its' play. 



. It is* heaven ! — the spray from 4he pure crystal fountains, 

Floats off on the zephyrs through purpling beams. 
Forming halos^ -enwreathin^ the tops of the mountains, 
That sure mirrored again in the depths of the streams. 
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it is heaTfn !— ^the groves on tke plains and the highlands 
Are waving their bpaghs in the light fanning breeze, 

And look, in (he distance, like beautiful islands ** 
On the soft heaving bosom t>f emerald' seas. 



It is heaven ^~the h3nnn of creation i^^welling, 
As worlds call to worlds from theiri>rbits afac« 

Harmonioi^sly blending the praise they are telling 
With cadences wailed from star unto stir. • 



It is heaven l-^pavlliofted in beauty and brightness. 
That ne'er shall be touched by disease or decay. 

Our spirits, as free as the air in its lightness^ -* 
May repose amid blossoms, or float far i(way« 

It is heavenr-and calm are these peaceful dominions ; 

No shadow e'er falls on the land from above. 
But the swifl flitting hues from the radiant pinions 

Of angels, on enrands of mercy and love. * 

It is heaven :-^no hibre is there sorrow and weepifig ; 

For death hath no Ti(Uim in this happy clime ; 
Far down in the vailey his pale corse id sleeping, . 

Enwraptby'the motioidess piniond of time. * 
18 
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It is heaven— what more can we ask oi^the power 

Who ddea'ftlit things well, and whose love cannot change, 

Than this, life igi mortal with heaven our .dower. 
And the boundless extent of creation our range !" 



•* With thee," said Lelan,. ** 'tis enough.; without 

Thee, even this existence were, as cold. 

And cheerless as the depths of yonder vale. 

Thou, who, on earth,. wast delicate and fair. 

And tender as* {he passion-flower's bloom, * 

Art here a brilliant star, round which I love 

In cjxlic sport to play ; to gaze on. thee, 

And revel ii| the w^rm and lustrous light 

Tl^at zones thy beauteous fortn ; to catch thy look 

Of tenderness and love, that beams as soft 

And trusting, as a babe's first conscious smile. 

Thou art my own bright one, to circle on 

This bbsoin ever, as I fold thee now. 

In fadeless youth. No more shall care 6ppress, 

Or fears disturb, or pain distress thy life — 

1^0 poison, here, floats on the ambient air 

To steal the bloom and beauty from thy cheek. 

But ever thus, forever mine ; our h^me^ 

In heaven ; our range, all space ; our ^Saviour, Christ; 



L E L t A • 207 

Our fatEer, Go4-? ftiid God is lo.re^ It is : r^f^ 
Enough ; ptore would be pain ; and lessf despair/' 



" If I," said Lelia, f * am a brilliant star. 
Thou art ihe radiant sun that gWes it light ; 
Thine were the beams tl^at kindled fifi^t ite flame ; 
And all of warmth^ or beauty, it can give. 
Is thine, forever thine. I loved (hce diere, - 
In yon dark world, as woman loves ; b|it here. 
My spirit thrills with rapture, as I gaze; 
Upon thy manly form, and hold thee, deuse.* . ' 

As yonder vine clings to the stately palm. • 
Oh ! Lelan, I am happy now. I oft. 
While on the earth, in spirit, wandered here. 
And dreamed of thee and heaven ; but, ah i how vague 
And fleeting were the shadows then^ compared 
With the sublime realities, I fe^U 
I see, I know ! How wonderful the change! .. 
How slight and sunple seem the means employed V\ 



** The Great first Cause,*' said Lelan, " does things 

thus : , \ 

The instrument with which-he works ts truth, 
Clothed with his energies, ia simplest garb* . ^ 
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That things to mortaki are mysterions, > 
Is not because the things themselves are dark, 
fiut the perceptions through .vhieh they are viewed. 
The soul God gives to theni'» at first is pure, . 
And perfect, as are all his works ; but soon 
It gets dii^rted in i^s passage, through 
Its feeble and imperfect orgaqs. This 
Condition is the effect of Adam's fall-^ 
This, is the loss of Eden to the soul. 
But God is love, and ever lov^s to make * 
His children happy. . 'Twas for this he sent 
His Son to mal^e atonement for all sin, 
*The cause of Which is traced .to Adam's €ei11 : 
The rest must be repented of, or borne. ' 
For this. He came, to win them back from sin, 
That he might give (hem perfect life, and clothe 
.Their lodging spirits ii| a perfect form 
For everlasting happiness in heaven*: 
The truth of , which our spirits know and feel, 
fiut yonder comes our guide, all plumed in light, 
And radiant as a star." 

«• Hail ! happy ones,^' 
Saluting them, he said : ** I come again /> ' 

To guide you through more pleasing scen» than those 
We met4n yon deep vale. "*/ 
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/^Te first wiU lak« -; 

. Our staad upon the syn i and {yaucaAg there;- ^ ' * 
will hear the hymn the solar system chants^ - 

As whe^ingin their orbits round his throne, 
The planets blend their sofl melodious ton«s. 
And then from orb to- orb our course will lie- 
To Mercury, Venus, Earth, and Mars. , We then 
Will view th6 ruins of the riv^n wo^d, . 
And stray among the fragments floating round 
This mighty desolation. Then, away 
To glorious Jupiter, whose zones and moons, 
In brilliant beauty,, never fail to charm 
The love4it eyes that gaze upon them there. 
Then on (o Safum, gorgeously enthroned 
Amid her satellites, and splendid rings. 
To Herschel, and to Neptune ; then^ still on, 
Until we reach the outer verge that rims 
This sun's dominions — where the comets play, . 
In their fast orbits-j as connecting links. 
In this and other systems. There the soft 
And twilight hues of eve on us will smile, 
While from afar, the anthem of the orbs 
Will fall in softer cadence on the ear. 

. Selecting (hen a comet's path, away^ 
O'er the abyss profound, that lies between, — . 

, Where light meets light from distant centraraunt, 
18* 
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In feeble, fitful g^eami ,— -to take our stand 
Amid the circling splendors that surround. 
Another stln, to hear newliymns of praise,/ 
And view new scenes of 'grandeur unexplored. 
Then on, on, on ; Hhe scene is erer new,^ 
Forever endless; as the circles "are 
In which creation tooves— eternal iypea 
Of immortality, of truth, of God.'* 



" O, this is tliss !" said Lelia. •* Let ps go r 
Said Lelan. " Conac," the angel said, •< away !" 
And a9 they passed th6 earth, fair Lelia ^ung 
These notes from her swift pinions, I have sung. 
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